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	1. My Secret?

**Hello everyone! This is my second Fanfiction for this site, so please help me out with any mistakes I make by telling me in a review or in a PM! So, without further ado, let me start!**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 1: My Secret?<strong>

Blood. It was everywhere. On me... underneath me... on my hands... face... I could smell the metallic tinge of blood, as if that mattered anymore. My gut was pierced, I was going to die. I understood that getting into this... but I couldn't run. There was no way to, after all. And a warrior fights face to face. They don't run away, even from death.

As darkness took me away, I saw a golden glow reflected in the blood, and an image of what looked like a ring appearing in the blood.

* * *

><p>I ducked under a right kick aimed at my head, and punched forward with my right hand, twisting the fist when it came close to my opponent. However, at the last second, he knocked my hand away with his left hand, and punched forward immediately with the same hand. I swung my left hand in front of the fist, and grabbed it, before throwing the fist back. I then kicked with my left leg, aimed at his head, but when my foe started to move to block, I quickly spun around on the heel of my right foot, and brought my left leg closer to me, bending at the knee. As I spun quickly around in step, my left side started to near my foe, and I let my leg stretch out. At the last second, before the back of my foot was blocked by my opponent's raised arm, I dropped it down a little, and kicked him in the ribs, making a resounding '<em>thwack<em>' echoed in the dojo.

"Haha!" He laughed. "Very good, my Son." Smiling, I let my left leg drop down to the ground.

"Thanks, Father." I replied, exhaling the rest of my breath.

"Now, I believe, you are ready to move on." My Father turned around, so I wouldn't see him cry. But it was pretty obvious, since his shoulders were shaking, he was rubbing his face with his arm, and he kept making whimpering sounds. When he calmed down, which took about two minutes, he turned back to me, tears in his eyes. "Like I promised, you will be transferring to Kuoh Academy as a second-year. But first..." He stood up as tall as he could, and held his hands behind his back. "Please recite to me the creed of my dojo!" He said, voice rough and a blank look on his face.

"Yes!" I yelled out, getting into the same position as him. "'Our Body is a Shield for the Weak. Our Limbs is a Sword for the Weak. Our Life for the Weak!'" I said, tears falling down my face, but I ignored them.

"That's my Son!" Father said, voice filled with emotion and the dam bursting forth. He rushed at me, arms wide, and hugged onto my much smaller body.

My Father stands at six feet and ten inches, while I was at a much smaller five foot six inches. After our last hug, he spun me around by the shoulders and pushed me away. "Now go, my Son, grab your things and leave! I don't want to see you again until you become stronger than me!"

"R-right!" I said, and ran to my room. After I grabbed a suitcase, I threw all the stuff I was bringing with me in it, and closed it. I then left my room for the last time. I walked through our pretty big house, down the hallway, past my Father's room, past the dojo's entrance, and to the front door. I stopped right in front of it. I sucked in a deep breath, and released through my nostrils.

I reached forward and grabbed the doorknob. Opening the door, I made my way outside. When I closed the door behind me, I walked to the train station.

When the train came, I quickly got on. The doors slid close, and I stared out the window. As the train started to pick up speed, I saw him.

Father.

He was standing there, showing me a very proud smile, silent tears falling down his face. I returned the smile in the few seconds we saw each other, before he was erased from view. I tried to look back, but the train had picked up a lot of speed, so I couldn't see him anymore. As the train raced through the tracks, heading to its next destination, I smiled and wiped the tears from my face.

* * *

><p>I stood outside my new homeroom class. I was pretty nervous, but I knew that I had to do this. I didn't want to make a bad introduction, since I had wanted to go to this school since my 'Mother' went here. It used to be an all-girl's school, but recently, it changed to a co-ed school. I didn't know why that happened, but I didn't really care, past the fact that my Mother went here, and it was now accepting boys.<p>

"Class!" The teacher inside, a female, said. "Today we have a new transfer student. So please welcome him here warmly! Come in now!" She called out to me. Taking one last calming breath, I slid open the door and walked into the class. Immediately, the girls started to gush over how 'pretty' I was. My Father told me I had inherited my Mother's good looks, so I liked my appearance, but the boys at my old school had hated me for my pretty-boy looks.

I had gold blonde hair, with bangs that hung over my eyes and went slightly over my ears. I had light blue eyes, that reflected the warmth of the sky. Of course, I wore the new male Kuoh Academy's uniform, only I had had the jacket open, revealing a white shirt underneath. I usually wore a light blue hoodie over the shirt, but it was pretty hot out this time of year, so I didn't want to risk overheating, what with wearing two jackets as well as a shirt. I had on black shoes with white lines on the sides.

"Ah~" One of the girls said, holding her face with her hands, a deep blush on her face.

"He's so gorgeous~" Another said.

"Second Prince of Kuoh!" And a third.

Second Prince? I repeated inside my head, but quickly dismissed it. It didn't really matter... And then there were the few guys in the class. I thought they would be my first friends, but...

"Ack!" The one who was bald cried out, holding his head with his hands.

"Why..." The one with the glasses said, fixing the placement of his glasses.

"Why is he so beautiful?" The one with the brown hair said. "Death to all bishounens!" He cried, the other two yelling with him.

I ignored the death threat, and stopped in front of the class. I gave a short bow, and turned around. I grabbed a piece of chalk and wrote my name on the board. When I was finished, I turned back to the class, to find all the girls' eyes on me, full with love and blushes on their cheeks, and the boys' full with malice and anger. I could sense the killing intent from where I stood...

"Hello. My name is Oame Yuutsu, and I would like to become friends with you all, if you would let me. Please call me Yuutsu. Thank you." I bowed down once more, and when I came back up, all the girls started squealing about how cute I was, and that I could be their friend, girlfriend, wife...

"*Cough*" The teacher coughed, quieting everyone down. "Now, Yuutsu-kun, you will be sitting right over... there. Right by Hyoudou Issei-kun."

"Thank you." I said to her, making her nod. I walked through the class, and past several girls, and sat down in the empty seat next to who the teacher pointed out. After I dropped my stuff on the ground, I turned to Issei. "Hello, nice to meet you." I said with a smile. I extended my hand to him. "I hope we can get along."

"Yeah, yeah..." He grumbled, accepting my hand, applying some extra pressure to hurt me. Fortunately, I was a lot tougher than that, and I was unaffected by the harsh handshake.

I nodded to him, and started to listen to class...

When the bang rang its last time, and it was time to go home, the girls swarmed my desk.

"Do you want to go out, eat somewhere? Sing karaoke? My house?" They asked. But I stopped them.

"I'm sorry, but I just moved to town yesterday, so I still have to get my unpack all of my stuff. Maybe another time?" I then got up from my seat and left the class as quickly as I could. As I walked through the halls, I saw the three boys from my class hanging out by the stairs.

"What do you mean you won't be able to come over to my house to watch po- ahem, _gentlemanly _shows tomorrow?" The one with the bald head asked.

"Sorry, Matsuda, Motohama." Issei said, with a cool voice. "I have a date with my gi-rl fr-ie-nd. Yuuma-san." He said, with a smile and laughing at the reaction of his two friends.

"Damn you!" They cried, literally, tears were actually running down their faces! "We'll get you back next time!" Then the two of them ran down the stairs heading home, or, where I thought they were going based on the conversation.

"Congratulations." I said, stopping right next to Issei. He looked at me with surprise, then anger, then surprise again.

"What do you want?" He said with a frown.

"I just wanted to congratulate you for getting a date tomorrow." I said with a smile. "But just remember to study for our test next week. Good bye."

"Hm. I don't need to hear it from you!" Issei said, crossing his arms. "But yeah, I'll see you next week!" He then turned around and ran down the stairs, probably heading home to get ready for his date tomorrow.

I walked down the stairs moments later, but unknown to me, I was being watched.

* * *

><p>"Do you think <em>he's<em> also special?" A crimson haired girl said.

"Definitely. He radiates a certain special kind of energy. He is definitely connected to the supernatural, even if he doesn't know it yet, Rias." A girl with short black hair said.

"Hm. You're right, Sona. I want him in my peerage..." Rias said, a smile on her face.

"You want Issei. I'm getting _him_ if he agrees." Sona said, sipping some tea.

"Ah, not fair!" Rias said, making a face. She then giggled lightly. "But I suppose it is only fair." she relented.

Sona nodded, setting down her now empty tea cup. "Well, I still have reports to go through, so I'll be seeing you next time."

"Bye, Sona." Rias said, waving to Sona as she left the Occult Research Club Room. Rias adopted a serious look, and placed her hands underneath her chin, propping up her head. "...Now, how am I going to get Issei to join?"

* * *

><p>It was the next day. I had finished unpacking all of my stuff yesterday, and today, I started to explore the town. I had to know where all the stores were, just in case I needed to buy something, or go somewhere. It was always good to make sure that you are prepared, just in case something happens.<p>

Today, I wore my blue hoodie and white shirt, along with dark blue jeans, and my black shoes with white stripes. I had walked down several streets, trying to memorize what stores and buildings I passed by. I walked through the residential area, and walked through several streets full with stores selling different kinds of items, from fruit and vegetables, to meat and dairy products! There was even some clothes stores, and home appliances. I also found a park, but didn't stay long. I eventually noticed that the sky was turning red and orange.

It was getting pretty late, so I started to think about going home... but I had no idea where I was. I was looking around desperately, running up and down streets, looking for some familiar landmark.

However, I couldn't find a thing.

Giving up, I sat down on a bench in the nearby park that I had found earlier. I had no idea where my house was. Maybe I should've waited until the next day and ask Issei to show me around town? He seemed pretty nice... even though he clearly radiated hatred every time he looked at me...

Well, whatever. I knew how to get from my house to school, so all I had to do, was find out where the school was, and I can get home. Then again, if I could locate where the school was, I should be able to make my way home even without finding the school...

Why the Hell did I get lost? And also... why wasn't there anybody here? I knew I saw some people walking around the park.

Looking around, I saw nobody. The Hell was going on? Did everyone just magically disappear? And also... why did everything get a bit dark? I know the sun was going down... but it should still be up!

Getting up from the bench, I started to walk around, looking left to right.

Then, suddenly, the instincts I gained from doing Kick Boxing told me to jump back, and jump back I did! A purple spear of some kind implanted itself at where I was standing only moments before!

"W-what the Hell?" I said with shock.

"Oh, you dodged that! Impressive." A voice said from above me. I looked upwards and I saw a girl standing on a light post wearing a S&M outfit, with big boobs, long black hair, and violet eyes. Oh, and did I mention she has black wings?

"T-the Hell?" I yelled, backing up a few steps.

The woman jumped down from the light post she stood on, and landed several meters in front of me. "Well, I think it is time for you to die." She said, making another spear in her hand, the same purple color as the last one.

She lunged forward with her spear in her right hand. Fast! But...

Thanks to my training, I just barely twisted out of the way of the spear, and it ripped through my clothing, nearly cutting through my skin. I reacted completely out of instinct, and threw my left fist forward, hitting the woman with black wings in the nose. Her head snapped back slightly, so I thought that did some damage, but...

She was completely unharmed! "Well, that stung a bit." She said, seductively next to my left ear. "But, seriously... just die!"

I jumped away from her, and rolled against the ground, as her spear whizzed just above my head, missing its mark, but it still cut the tips of my hair. Too close! I quickly got back on my feet, and was kicked in the gut. I was thrown backwards, and my back hit against a tree. I fell to the ground, dazed. I quickly shook off the pain, I got up shakily. I jumped to the side as her thrown spear lodged itself in the tree.

When I faced the woman once again, I coughed up some blood. W-what... just...

Looking down, I saw a second spear in my gut. But there was... I looked up, and just like I thought, the first spear was still stuck in the tree!

"Hahaha..." She laughed creepily. "Did you think I couldn't make more than one light spear? You really are stupid." She laughed some more, before grabbing the spear that was still stuck in my gut. Smiling sadistically, she slowly twisted it out of my stomach, blood gushing out as it left my body. Blood poured out of my mouth and from my wound, and I collapsed onto the ground.

I looked up at the woman, who had already started to walk away from my body. Then, some weird glowing circle thing appeared next to her ear, and she started to talk.

"Yes. I took care of the two of them." She said. "Yes, someone else had appeared, even though I had made sure nobody was around. He seemed to be special, so I just had to take care of him too..." I could hear the slurp of her tongue as she licked her lips. "Right. I will be heading back right now." Then the circle thing disappeared, and she took off into the air, black feathers falling down from her wings.

She soon disappeared in the sky, and everything went back to normal. The sun was out, and the sky was once again, a red orange.

My head was against the ground, my body was on its side. I could see my blood.

Blood. It was everywhere. On me... underneath me... on my hands... face... I could smell the metallic tinge of the blood, as if that mattered anymore. My gut was pierced, I was going to die. I understood that getting into this... but I couldn't run. There was no way to, after all. And a warrior fights face to face. They don't run away, even from death.

As darkness took me away, I saw a golden glow reflected in the blood, and an image of what looked like a ring appear in the blood.

* * *

><p>I sat up in my bed the second I regained consciousness. I was breathing pretty heavily. '<em>What the Hell happened...<em>' I thought to myself. '_Was that just a dream? Or was it..._'

No. It had to be real. After all, I was really lost! I didn't know where my house was... And I remember sleeping in this room before! It was only once, but I still remembered! Which means, that after that had happened, either I magically found my way home, or someone had brought me back home! The first theory is disproven, since I had no idea where I was, unless somehow my unconscious is smarter than me... But wait! I was stabbed in the stomach, right?

Getting out of bed, I went into the bathroom, and pulled up my shirt. There was no scar. Even my shirt had no hole in it! However... something was definitely different. Yeah... I wonder what it is... I knew something was different, because I felt different. It was as if... I was stronger. More _holy_. The world looked so much brighter compared to yesterday... or the day before that. Or every day I could remember. Maybe my eyes were going bad?

I should think about getting glasses...

But first off, I have to get ready for school... Agh, so much to do!

Once I made it to school, I noticed an obvious difference. The first thing, was that I felt eyes on me... and it wasn't my fan girls! They were... stronger. As if they could see right through me... As if they knew what had happened.

Looking towards where the gaze came from, I saw a girl with long crimson hair, and standing right next to her, was a girl with long black hair tied up into a ponytail. A few seconds later, they turned around and left up the stairs. What was that all about? Well, whatever. No time to think about it. Class was about to start.

I made my way to class, and continued on with the day I thought was going to be another normal day.

* * *

><p><strong>Yo! Hey everybody! Before I let you all leave, if you haven't done so already, I want to take this moment to mention my goal for this series!<strong>

**Now, I was looking for good Highschool DxD stories to read, and I found a fan site of fanfictions full of DxD stories! And looking through it, I found some nice stories to read!**

**But anyway, something I want, is for my story to make it on that site!**

**But, in order to do that, I need your support, and to actually keep making this story...**

**For my first goal, I would like to make 100 favorites or 100 follows! Then, of course, 200, 300, etc.**

**But anyway, after my goal is completed, I will be putting my character on that site! Unless someone wants to do it for me, since I'll probably just mess it up... But yeah, I'll probably be the one doing it!**

**I know this sounds so stupid, but it was something I decided to do! I'll probably never make 100 follows or favorites, but I can at least try my best, right?**

**Anyway... now I will ask you to favorite and/or follow if you enjoyed this chapter, and please leave a review if you wish to say something, doesn't really matter what...**

**And now, good bye! And please pray that my goal is reached!**


	2. I Am a What?

**Dragonking 99 op -** _Thank you!_

**ForeverShieldAllieXD -** _Hello! Thank you very much! If you don't know about DxD, then that is good in its own way, but also bad... And I hope I make my self-proclaimed goal too :D_

**Faresjojor -** _Ah, becoming a Devil... Making your own peerage... your own harem... Well, being a Devil is too main stream. But wait! What will I do? Will Yuutsu become a Devil? Dun dun duuuun! Find out, maybe this chapter?_

**Hello, ladies and gentlemen! I am the one and only, ZeXal!... That, was pretty much all I had, and then my brain shut down. Sorry. On to the chapter!**

**Oh, yeah, I had to watch the first couple of episodes of Highschool DxD to make sure I know what I'm doing. Feel free to correct me if I mess something up. But remember, this is a fanfiction, so some things I'll just change ;D**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 2: I Am a What?<strong>

I walked into my class, and ignored the girls who started talking as soon as I entered, gushing over how pretty I was. I walked over to my seat, and when I dropped my bag down, I looked over at Issei and noticed how he seemed a bit out of it. Frowning, I decided to get to the bottom of it. From what I understood, Issei had a date the other day, and he was incredibly happy about it. But now, he was sad... Did something happen?

"Hey, Issei-san." I said. When he didn't respond, I reached forward and tapped his shoulder a few times.

"H-huh?" He said, turning his head to look at me, surprise etched out on his face. When he noticed that it was me, he frowned. "What do you want?" He asked.

"I wanted to ask how your date went?" Issei was surprised for a few seconds, and then he stood up quickly. He grabbed me by the arm, and pulled me out of the class as quickly as he could. He didn't stop until we were on the stairs leading up to the third floor.

"What is this about?" I asked, wondering why he had brought me out of the class when the bell was about to ring.

"You..." He said tiredly. "You remember Yuuma-chan?" He finally said, looking at me desperately.

"Um... Why would I forget?" I was honestly confused. What was he talking about? Noticing his face that morphed into one of victory, as if he was saying, 'Yeah, take that World!' I had to ask. "Did something happen?"

"O-oh! Well, I asked Motohama and Matsuda earlier, but they said they never heard of her. I also checked my phone, and all the information about her was gone. So when you mentioned her, I was surprised and psyched that somebody knew her and that I wasn't being crazy!"

"..." I was silent. What could I say? I mean... Matsuda and Motohama, must be the two friends he told the other day, so they must know about Issei's girlfriend, since they were clearly jealous about it last week, but now they don't know her, and all the information on Issei's phone, which must be pictures and contact information, was gone? What could anyone say to that? It sounds so far-fetched...

"And get this! I had the craziest dream last night, where me and Yuuma-chan finished our date, and then she transformed... I saw her tits!" At this, his face transformed into a perverted one. Then, it changed as quickly to a horrified face. "Then... she k... ki..."

"Kiss?" I guessed, but Issei shook his head ferociously.

"Kill! She killed me! And then there was blood, which reminded me of Rias-sempai's crimson hair, and then I thought I saw her..." Issei adopted a curious look, and he started to think about what had happened once more. To Issei, this entire ordeal made no sense. Why did his friends forget his girlfriend? Why did his girlfriend kill him? Why did Rias appear? What did all of this mean?

To Yuutsu, all he could think about after Issei told him that he was killed, was what had happened to him. How he had met a girl who was barely clothed, who wielded some kind of spear that she called a 'light spear', and who killed him. Then how he had mysteriously woke up at home, as if nothing had happened...

"I don't know..." I said, after some time. "But that... how you were killed... is what happened to me too." Issei was surprised at my words. His mouth was opened to a perfect O. "I had gotten lost yesterday, and I wondered into the park to rest, when everything around me changed to a more darker tone. Then a woman appeared with black wings, and she had... killed me."

At the same time I closed my mouth, Issei spoke. "That happened to me exactly! I remember... my surroundings had become darker, and Yuuma-chan had black wings... she also changed to a woman with barely any clothes on! And... It happened in the park!"

At our stories, which were so similar it was scary, I then remembered something that happened only a couple of minutes ago. Rias-sempai and Akeno-sempai were staring at me, as if they knew something I didn't. Could this be connected? Issei had said that he thought he saw Rias when he 'died'. I didn't see her, but that doesn't mean that the theory that was currently forming in my head was by no means wrong... But... I have to say it.

"Issei-san. I think I know what is-"

_DING _DONG _DING _DONG.

"-We'll finish this after school?" Issei asked, after a couple of seconds of silence.

"Yeah, sure. Let's hurry up and go to class..."

* * *

><p>The rest of school past by in the blink of an eye. I could barely concentrate on what the teacher was saying - not like that would've been any different if I didn't have my talk with Issei.<p>

When the bell finally rang, I immediately stood up from my desk, my bag in hand, and left the class as quickly as I could. I didn't wait for Issei - I knew he would quickly follow after me. I went up the stairs to the third floor, and then to the roof.

Coming up to the roof, I walked to the fence surrounding it and waited for Issei. Not even three seconds later, the door shot open, and Issei appeared, huffing and puffing from running up the stairs. The door closed loudly behind him with a bang.

After Issei caught his breath, he walked over to me. "So..." He said, breaking the silence. "What's up?"

I smirked. "The sky." Issei rolled his eyes at the lame joke. "But seriously, I think I may know what is going on, or at least, a little bit. It doesn't take a grade schooler to connect these dots, after all. You probably have a good idea about it, right?"

"Uh, yeah... sure... But, let's hear what _you_ think is going on!" He said.

I sighed. "Since you obviously didn't take the time to think about it, then I should start with that it wasn't a dream."

"It... wasn't?"

"Nope. It was real. For you, it happened in the park. For me, it was also the park. Plus, the woman with black wings mentioned that _two_ people were dead. Meaning, that she had killed someone before me. And that someone, is you."

"I... see... But that doesn't answer everything! Why was Rias-sempai there with me? Why did everyone forget about Yuuma-chan?"

"The way I see it, it was 'Yuuma-chan' who had killed me. From what you've told me, they appear to be quite similar. Black hair, S&M revealing clothes, black wings, a spear-type weapon. I think nobody remembers her, because of some kind of... 'magic' or something. What else could you explain it with?"

"Wait... you mean... that she got rid of everyone's memories of her?"

"Yes. And according to what I heard her say as I slowly bled out... She was sent here to kill you, but since I was there, she killed me as well. As for Rias-sempai... Well, she is connected in some way. I don't know _what_ way yet, but I think we should start by going to her."

"Right." Issei said, nodding his head, a small blush on his face. Who knows what he was thinking about... "But, wait. Where will we find her?"

"That's easy." I said, and looked towards the old school building. Issei followed my gaze. "I had asked some of our classmates during lunch, and found out she is part of the Occult Research Club located in the old school building. Let me emphasize this... '_Occult_'. Occult means the '_supernatural_'. This just gives more evidence that she is connected to what had happened."

"Wow... You came up with all of that, in only around eight hours?"

"Well... yeah. I mean, my Father always told me that to be able to protect the weak, you had to be strong... but also smart. If you couldn't figure out something complicated, using only vague hints, then you'll ultimately fail when it is time to protect someone. I also have an impressive track record for my grades. I'm always at the top of the grade and school, or second best." I shrugged, dismissing it easily. "So! To finish this puzzle, we must now go over to the old school building and confront Rias-sempai! Are you with me?" I asked, trying to hype Issei up.

"H-huh? Y-yeah! I'll always want to see Rias-sempai! Her Oppai sure are amazing!" And I deadpanned. Ah... I knew Issei for not that long, but I finally figured out the meaning behind those rumors I constantly hear about him... So, he is one of those 'perverts', huh? Well... I'm not one to judge others for what they like... so why start now?

"A-anyway... Let's go before she leaves." I turned away and started walking to the exit of the roof. Issei, who started walking after me, kept mumbling something about 'Oppai', but I blocked it out.

I still can't believe it took me this long to find out he was a pervert... well, at least he isn't a bad guy. Right?

* * *

><p>We made the small trek from the school, to the old school building. When we entered the old building, we made our way past the creaking stairs, and to the door, labeled as the 'Occult Research Club'. I looked at Issei, who nodded with determination and a slight blush of perversion. I nodded at him, and looked back at the door quickly.<p>

I reached my hand forward, and gripped the gold colored door knob, twisted, and pushed it open. Inside the room, dimly lit with candles, was...

Rias-sempai, Akeno-sempai, and Yuuto Kiba-san, who was in the same grade as us.

The three club members looked between Issei and me, and Rias motioned me to come in with her hand. When Issei closed the door behind me, I noticed a small girl sitting down on one of the couches, and eating snacks. She was so small that I didn't notice - uh, isn't her name Toujou Koneko-chan? A first year? Ah~ Isn't she so cute~ Oh, Yuutsu! Stop thinking about that!

*Ahem* Rias coughed, getting my attention. "So, what are you two here for?" She asked, glancing from me to Issei. Her gaze lingered longer on Issei, before shifting back to me as I spoke.

"We are here to get some answers, which I think you know." I said looking around the room.

"Oho... And what do we know?" She asked with a mischievous smile.

"Well, first off... Why did everyone forget Issei-san's girlfriend? Why did he die, but wake up in his room as if nothing had happened? Why did the same thing happened to me? Why were we both killed by a woman with black wings? Answer us this, please." Then, it was silent.

Rias, Akeno, Kiba, and Koneko didn't make a single move. During the entire questioning, they didn't exhibit signs that they knew something we didn't. However-

"Something that I would like to point out to the four of you, before you answer... is what Issei-san told me when we came in here..."

_We had just entered the old school building, and taken our first steps inside. I had placed my hand on the wall to my right, since the hallway was dimly lit to the point where it was hard to see. Issei, on the other hand, just causally walked behind me, as if it was light as day._

_"Issei-san." I said to him, over my shoulder. "Why aren't you leaning against the wall, or watching where you're stepping?" It honestly puzzled me. How could Issei just casually walk through a very dimly lit building, as if he was outside?_

_"Huh?" He replied, looking at me confused. "What are you talking about? The light is on." I blinked. The light was on, but it was dim... dim to the point where you had to watch where you're putting your foot. Why would he say that the light is on, like it isn't dimly lit, but bright..._

_"Issei-san. How bright is the light?" I asked him, to confirm my thoughts._

_"Well... pretty bright. Like in class or at home."_

_"I see... Well, Issei-san, it is pretty dark for me... The lighting is dim." At my words, he tilted his head as if he didn't understand. "Maybe your eyes changed..." I mumbled, putting my hand on my chin._

_"I-I guess?" He didn't sound too sure, but he nevertheless agreed with me._

"The hallway and rooms leading up to this room, were dimly lit or not lit at all. However, Issei-san could see exceptionally well. If you apply what is happening to his eyesight to me, you could draw up a parallel of what is happening... except I could see as well as I normally could. However... when I'm outside, I see everything more clearly, brighter. As if it was more _holy_. The opposite of Issei-san, who can see well in the dark, I see better in light. Haha, it makes little to no sense, right? Well, that is the best way I could say it." I smiled and waited for their response.

Rias-sempai looked at Akeno-sempai, who shrugged with a smile, to Kiba-san, who nodded, and then to Koneko-san, who just munched on another snack and shrugged at the same time. Rias-sempai then sighed and stood up. She walked around the couch and stopped in front of the two of us. She folded her arms just underneath her breasts, as if she was trying to hold them up.

"I guess if you say all of that, I can't just dismiss you. I'll answer your questions." She relented. "Come and sit down." She waved her arms towards the unoccupied couch, and me and Issei-san walked over to it and sat down. Rias-sempai returned to her own seat. She looked at Akeno-sempai, who smiled wider and nodded.

"Now," Akeno-sempai said. "we will start with the easiest answer. Issei-san. Yuutsu-san. The two of you, did in fact, die. However, Yuutsu-san was different."

"Huh? What do you mean?" Issei asked, confused.

"...She means that I was different, because Rias, or somebody else, didn't appear in front of me to save me... and that something else had happened." I guessed.

"Exactly." Rias-sempai said, nodding.

"What?" Issei said. "How do you know that?" He asked me.

"Well, it was just a theory I had. When you died, Rias-sempai appeared. When I died, nobody appeared. The events are nearly the same: We were both in the park, everything around us was tinged in darkness, nobody was around, and we were killed with a 'light' spear, wielded by a woman with black wings. What was different, was how before you passed out, Rias-sempai appeared in front of you, but for me, nobody appeared."

"Right." Rias-sempai said. "We didn't know you had died, until I had saved Issei-san, and I sensed something - as if another fight was going on. When I arrived on the scene, I found you. And you were already dead. However, before I could report your death, a light surrounded you, and you disappeared. And, now that I saw you today, I know what had happened. Strange it is, you still cannot refute that it was your own power that saved your life."

"Before we get to that," I interjected. "Let's talk about the rest of our questions. Who killed us? What was with the black wings? Why did everyone forget about Issei-san's girlfriend? Then, after that, what is Issei-san? Why can he now see in the dark? And then me... what am I?"

Rias-sempai sighed. She motioned to Kiba-san, who smiled brightly at us.

"The woman who killed you, to our information, is actually a woman named Raynare. She is a Fallen Angel, hence the black wings. We don't know why she killed you Yuutsu-san, but as for Issei-san, we suspect that she was sent to kill you. By who, we don't know."

"..." I was silent. That answered some of our questions... but really, a Fallen Angel? What is going on?

*G-gulp* "W-what about me?" Issei said, swallowing his saliva out of nervousness.

"You have been resurrected." Rias-sempai said simply. "You are now a Devil - a part of my peerage." These words stunned Issei. Until now, he was a human. And now, at the cost of being brought back to life, he had to become a Devil? But more importantly than that... he was now part of a group of beautiful women with big boobs? Minus Kiba and the still-growing Koneko?

"Issei-san..." I said, shaking my head. "You look so happy..."

"S-shut up!" He barked at me, still smiling and blushing deeply.

"Then, what about me?" I asked, getting back on topic.

"You are..." Koneko-chan said, munching on a cookie. "...an Angel." At her words, I froze.

"Haha... I am... a what? Angel?" I said, trying not to believe her barely whispered words, even though I knew she was right. An Angel. She was right. My vision in the _light_ changed to be more clear and _holy_. What other explanation could there be?

"Yes." She stated. I put my hand over my eyes. Ah, I see. An Angel. How was I an Angel? I was just a regular human before all of this... no. I wasn't.

"I'm a half-Angel, aren't I?" I asked them, still covering my eyes.

"According to the energy we've sensed from you when we first saw you, and now, yes. You are a half-Angel." Rias-sempai said.

...It's not my Father. He is definitely human. Then, could it be my Mother? Could it be that the reason that I've never met her, be because she was an Angel? Which means, the power I had within me, was sealed away, if that is possible? Did... did she want me to live a normal life or something? Argh... this is too difficult. A human brain can only go so far... but... well, I guess it is a human and Angel brain now, right?

"So... Issei-san is a Devil, and I'm an Angel... I'm guessing the rest of you are also Devils?" Rias-sempai nodded. "Yeah, that makes sense, I guess... Anyway, now that I know this, I'm going to go home and think about it. See you tomorrow." I stood up from where I sat, and bowed down respectfully to Rias-sempai, and left the room.

"A-ah! Wait for me!" Issei said, hurrying after me.

"Wait a second Issei-san." Rias called out to him. Issei stopped, and turned to look at her.

"There is actually something else I need to tell you... about something called a 'Sacred Gear'..."

"Oh! Yuuma-chan... I mean, Raynare did mention something with a 'Sa'."

"Yes. And, there is something else..."

"Hm?"

* * *

><p>It was hours later, the sun had already set.<p>

I was just aimlessly walking around in the dark. My eyes were glued to the ground, at my feet.

I am an Angel. A half-Angel to be exact. My Father is a human, or at least I think he is... And my Mother is presumably an Angel. As for Issei-san... he used to be a human, but now he has been resurrected as a Devil after he died. There was probably some other information that I'm missing, but right now, it doesn't matter.

So, since I'm an Angel, does that mean I have wings?

...No, I shouldn't think about that. I'll have to talk to my Father... but what to say? And when should I talk to him?

I sighed.

"Yo!" A voice called out to me from behind. I turned around, and saw Issei-san running towards me. He stopped at my side, a little out of breath, and placed a hand on my shoulder. "You heading over to the park too?" He asked.

I blinked. Was I heading to where I died?

"I... I guess." I said, going along with what he was saying.

"Oh! That reminds me, Rias-sempai said something else, right after you left!" He said, grinning.

"What is it?" I asked, continuing walking towards the park.

"Sacred Gear!" he said. "She said I had one, and that-"

Then, everything around us changed to a dark tint, just like the other day... when we died.

"Well, well, well. What do we have here?" A chilling voice said from behind us. We spun around and looked behind. A man wearing a trench coat with a fedora was walking towards us. "What do we have here? What appears to be a Stray Devil and a... Angel? It isn't everyday you see one of them. You a Stray too?" The man snickered. "I'd be pleased to kill both of you to satisfy this drive."

"Issei, run!" I yelled, pushing him away. A blue spear shot between the two of us, which had nearly skewered Issei. If I hadn't pushed him out of the way, he might've died.

"Mhmhm. I see that the Angel is of a higher level than the Devil. So, you shall be my opponent first!" He said, and black wings unfurled behind him, sending black feathers flying everywhere.

The unnamed Fallen Angel flew towards me, and my eyes widened at the speed. However...

I side stepped a thrust from his blue light spear at the last second - or the second I could actually react due to the speed difference. Seriously, he was too fast! I could only react due to my martial arts training, thanks to my Father, but this was just on a whole other level!

The Fallen Angel flew past me, and quickly came to a halt, in front of a fountain. Issei stood up from where I pushed him, and backed up a little. But then he made a different expression.

"Oh, right!" He then extended his left arm upwards, and closed his eyes. "The strongest... strongest... Gon Soku!" In a blinding green light, winds blew all around him. The Fallen Angel was pushed back, and he screamed in pain. When the light disappeared, Issei had a strange red gauntlet with claws, that had a green jewel in it, strapped to his arm around his hand.

"What the-!?" The Fallen Angel screamed, eyes wide.

Like him, my eyes were wide. What was this... Is this what that 'Sacred Gear' he mentioned earlier was?

"Wait... are you that human that Raynare killed? How are you... Oh, yes! You were resurrected as a Devil, weren't you? But who... bah, it doesn't matter! I'm going to let Raynare know that you are alive and well! Hahaha! The look on her face will be hilarious! And you, Angel! I will personally kill you later!" Then, he turned around, and flew away laughing.

We stood there for several minutes, and then-

"So, um, Issei-san, what is that red gauntlet?" I turned to him and asked.

"O-oh this? This is my Sacred Gear!" He held it up, and a bright smile appeared on his face. Then it dropped. "Though I don't know how to get rid of it..."

"Then, why not try picturing it gone? You'll probably still have it, if it is yours, so..."

Issei stared at his gauntleted arm for a few seconds, and then it disappeared, in a dim red light.

"Wow! It really disappeared!" He said, eyes wide.

"Haha." I chuckled.

"Oh! That reminds me. Rias-sempai also said something about you..." Issei said, changing the subject.

"What about me?"

"She said that other than the Angelic powers she senses from you, there is something else. She thinks that it might be a Sacred Gear."

"Seriously? Then, like what you did, I can do too?"

"I don't know... she said that there are different kinds of Sacred Gear... and I don't really know what mine can do..." Issei said, his mood going down. It was as if a black cloud appeared over his head.

"Oh, don't say that. You'll find out soon. I mean, it _is_ your power, so it stands to reason that you'll figure out what it is."

"Thanks." Issei said, standing back up to his full height. "I guess from here we will be splitting up."

"Yeah. Have a good night, Issei-san. Maybe tomorrow you'll wake up besides a sleeping girl?" I joked, waving goodbye.

"Ah~ That would be the best!" He said, then- "Hey, don't make fun of me!" I just laughed and walked off.

* * *

><p><strong>Yo! Again! The second chapter is finally done~ Ah... I wanted to add the scene with Asia, but instead, I think I'll do it next chapter. So, either I'll split the next chapter into two, or leave it as one long chapter. Either way, I hope you liked this, cause if you didn't... I would be sad... But, whatever! You get some and you lose some!<strong>

**Favorite/Follow if you enjoyed, and leave a review If you want to say something interesting, smart, or stupid!**

**Ciao!**


	3. Silver Devour

**Yo. I forgot about one review for the last chapter, so let me do that now!**

**Guest - **_Overpowered OC with no background? Gary-stu? What are you talking about? That was the first chapter, you know absolutely nothing about the OC! He isn't overpowered, maybe by human standards he is pretty strong, but his Father is definitely stronger, just by martial arts alone. No background? Freakin' let me just tell you his life story in the first chapter, not even build it up. It won't be hinted at, or put in the best possible location. No, let me just tell you everything about him in the first chapter. Sounds awesome. Gary-stu? Doesn't that make my character perfect? Sorry to say, but he has flaws. If he was perfect, maybe he wouldn't have almost died? So no. The OC isn't OP right now, or is a Gary-stu. He will never be a Gary-stu. So let me ask you this: Are you getting the whole, OP and Gary-stu thing from the title, To Become a God? If so, you are highly wrong. Becoming a God doesn't make you a Gary-stu, or OP. Sure, you'll be insanely strong if you are a God, but it's the road to be a God, that makes you strong. Not being a God. You don't see the God of Houses doing much combat, do you? Some Gods are weak, others are strong. Doesn't mean shit. Yes, the OC will be OP at one point, just like any other MC in anime or manga, like how Issei started out weak, but then became insanely strong. So, are you just saying that because you know that he will, of course, be powerful in the future? I can understand that, but wait until he is actually OP. No background? What do you want me to tell you, Mr. I need all the character's background in the first chapter, or the story is shit-san? To build up a story, in my opinion, is to give the character's background in pieces. You know just by the first chapter, that he is trained in martial arts, and that he doesn't have a Mother, since she never appeared to say goodbye. That part, is just speculation if you are the reader. If you are the writer, aka me, then you know what is going on. Why don't you wait until _**I **_feel like it is time to give more information about his background? In the second chapter, we learned that his Mother may or may not be an angel. Who knows? It could actually be his Father. And mistakes? What mistakes did I make? You just said I made mistakes, and didn't tell me what they were, so I could prevent making them again in the future. But enough is enough, this review is done._

**And the review for the second chapter...**

**BENKAIZEN -** _Yes, quite. Interesting._

**So, that was all the reviews I have the moment, hoping for more to appear :D**

**I will be hurrying up with the information gathering, such as the Evil Pieces and all that shit. Exorcist and shit. Stuff of that nature that Issei learns about in the beginning, and maybe some later!**

**On with the chapter! Let's finally meet Asia, and see if I can cram in the church fight with Raynare and all that :3**

**EDIT: Wow this was actually longer than I thought... I'm going to split it actually.**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 3: Silver Devour<strong>

It has been a few days since I found out that I was an Angel. Truthfully speaking, it has been a little quiet, maybe too quiet. I mean... someone says that they are going to kill you, then you should expect them to behind every corner, so you always have to watch out.

However, the unnamed Fallen Angel was nowhere to be seen, which was very fortunate. So far, I haven't unlocked the power of whatever Sacred Gear I possess, if I even have one. After that day, I have been training with Issei, with the help of the ORC (**Occult Research Club**) and we've both gotten much stronger... but we were still pretty weak.

But thanks to my martial arts training, I was, at least, stronger than Issei, who had just started to fight. But in terms of abilities, he had his Sacred Gear, and I had my limbs.

Today, it was before school, and I had met up with Issei and we were walking to school, like any other normal high school students. Except we weren't exactly normal...

"How did you bring out your Sacred Gear?" I asked Issei, though I already knew the answer.

"Again? Like I told you last time, Buchou (**Rias-sempai**) told me to bring it out, I had to raise my left arm, and think about the strongest person." He explained to me, moving his left arm upwards and bringing out his red gauntlet. So far, the only power that the gauntlet gave Issei, was the ability to double his power once, so it was still pretty weak, but it can be pretty powerful if used by a strong person. Such as, if, say, the Maou used this, then they would be incredibly strong. Not that they weren't already strong, but still...

"I know... I do that when I'm by myself, but nothing seems to work. Maybe it is because we have different Sacred Gears, so the requirement is different, or I don't have one at all."

"No you do have one. Or at least, that is what Buchou says."

"Maybe..." I said, nearly closing my eyes. That was when it happened.

"Ahh!" A voice called out to our left. When we looked to our left, we say a cute blonde nun on the ground. It seemed she had tripped over nothing, since there wasn't anything near her to trip over... Maybe it was her robes? But she was a nun, she had to be used to-

"It's so hard to walk in these robes." She said. I sighed. Maybe she was just clumsy...

Issei walked towards her, and I followed after him. He held out his hand to help her up, and she graciously accepted his offer.

"Thank you." She said, sending Issei a dazzling smile.

"N-no problem!" He replied, face flushed crimson.

"Hey, are you okay?" I asked.

"H-huh? Oh, no! I'm actually lost..." She said, frowning.

"Where do you need to go to? We'll help you." I offered.

"R-really? Thank you! The Lord has answered my prayers! Thank you!" She clasped her hands together and prayed to God. Issei winced, but hid it well. "I need to go to the church." She said, looking between us. "Do either of you know how to...?"

"Yes." I answered. "We both know how to get there, so let's go."

"Thank you so much! Oh! I nearly forgot! My name is Asia Argento." She bowed her head lightly to us.

"I'm Hyoudou Issei." Issei said, pointing to himself with his thumb. "This over here-" He said, pointing towards me.

"I'm Oame Yuutsu. Call me Yuutsu please." I said, giving her a short bow of my head.

"Issei-san and Yuutsu-san..." Asia repeated, thinking really hard. "Okay! I'll remember you two!" She smiled at us. I nodded. She was definitely a good person. Maybe it was because I was an Angel, but I feel as if I could trust such a hard believer. Then again, even Issei was feeling something from her. Maybe she was much more than a simple nun?

"But wait..." Issei said, thinking. "Isn't that church abandoned...?"

"Oh, your right. It is." I agreed.

"W-well... I was told to go there, so..."

"Yeah, your right. If you were told to go to a church in Kuoh, then that is the only church here. So, maybe they're reopening it...?"

After that, the conversation died off, and we were in silence. We began our long walk towards the church.

As we were passing by a park, some kid started to cry.

Looking over at the kid, it appeared he had hurt his knee... His Mother was trying to calm him down, but it wasn't working.

Just as we were about to carry on, Asia stopped and started to walk towards the kid.

"Hey!" I said, walking after her. What was she going to do? Issei hurried after the two of us.

Asia stooped down to the ground, right next to the boy, and gave him a smile. "Boys shouldn't cry just because of a little pain." She said sweetly. She then placed her hands just above his injured knee, and a light green light spread from her hands. In ten seconds, his knee was healed. "Next time you get hurt, please bear through it." She stood up and started to walk away.

"Thank you!" The boy called back, as the Mother picked him up and left, giving a nod towards Asia as she did so.

We walked after Asia, and Issei asked the question we all were wondering.

"What was that?"

"That was my Sacred Gear." She said, surprising the two of us. "My wonderful gift from God. [**Twilight Healing**]. Yes, a wonderful gift... Now, let's continue our walk to the church, right?" She asked cheerfully.

Asia was really a nice girl. To heal someone, with such a light injury...

It was ten minutes later that we arrived in front of the abandoned church. There was lights turned on inside, so now it must not be abandoned.

"Thank you for helping me. I'm glad that I ran into two nice people in my visit to Japan." Asia said with her usual smile.

"No problem." I said.

"Welcome." Issei replied.

Asia sent us both a kind smile. "I hope we see each other again." Then she opened the large doors to the church.

"Me too." Issei said to her back. I could just barely see four people inside the church, but they were too far to accurately make out.

But as the door closed shut, I thought I saw the Nameless Fallen Angel from the other day inside of it...

* * *

><p>I punched forward, hitting Issei in the shoulder. He grunted in pain, and tried to counter by kicking me with his left leg, but I easily caught the ankle with my right hand, and then I raised the leg, and flipped Issei back. Just as it looked like he would hit his back, he slapped his hands down to the ground, and did a back flip, landing a couple of meters away from me.<p>

He then ran towards me, and punched with his left hand, but it turned out to be a feint, as he quickly stopped and switched to a kick with his right leg. I blocked the kick with my left knee, by bringing it up. I then raised the same leg up over his, and brought it down, hitting the bottom part of his leg, past the knee, with the heel of my foot. This made Issei lose his balance, and stumble forwards slightly as his foot hit the ground. I then raised my right knee, and kneed him in the chin, knocking him back.

Issei hit the ground and began to rub his hurt chin.

"Ow, that freakin' hurt!" He said, getting up.

"Haha, maybe if you were to not try to fight as if you were some skilled martial artists, and stopped trying to copy the moves I did, you wouldn't get hurt so much?" Issei mumbled some curses and charged me again. This time, I side stepped his punch, and tripped him. "Don't let your anger take over. Be calm, like the majestic butterfly."

"What the Hell are you talking about?" Issei said, catching himself just before he hit the ground with his hands. He then spun himself around, and kicked at me. I grabbed his leg before he hit me, and threw him back. Again. Issei fell on his back, out of breath.

"Okay, I'm done!" I announced, smoothing my hair back into place.

"What?" He said, getting up. "I can still go!"

"Right. Says the guy who can't get it through his skull, that charging your enemy without a plan, will end in pain. For you."

"Whatever..." He said, looking away.

"In any case, it is getting pretty late, so I'm going to head on home. You should do that too."

"Yeah..."

We've been sparing for the past three hours after school, so the sun was starting to go down. I didn't want to be sparing with Issei for too long, since I wanted some time to work on summoning my 'Sacred Gear' which I've been thinking doesn't even exist, even though Issei keeps telling me it does.

"Oh, before I go. What was up with you earlier?"

"W-what do you mean?" He said with hesitation.

"At the church. You looked a bit weird."

"O-oh that? Well, um..."

"Oh!" I said, lightly hitting my right fist into my left palm. "Devils can't go near churches, is that it?"

Issei was surprised at my guess. "Yeah... Buchou told me that they are hostile territory for us devils, so..."

"Right, right. I get it." I chuckled lightly. "If you had problems with it, you could've said so, and we could've said our goodbyes before getting to the church."

"Well..." He rubbed the back of his head sheepishly.

"Ha, goodbye Issei-san." I said. I turned around and started to walk away.

"See you tomorrow!" Issei called after me. I just waved back without looking.

* * *

><p>It was the next morning, and I was walking to school, humming a song I knew. I was thinking about what Sacred Gear I had, and how I could unlock it... if I actually had one, which Issei continues to tell me I do.<p>

I seriously don't know if I have one or not at this point! Nothing is working... Maybe each Sacred Gear really _does_ have a unique way to unlock its use?

As I walked down the street, I saw Issei slowly walking forward, his head down. '_What is up with him today?_' I asked myself in my head. Making up my mind, I hurried after him.

When I reached him, I dropped my hand on his shoulder, making him jump. "Yo Issei-san. What's wrong with you this morning?"

"O-oh... It was just Yuutsu-san... I thought it was- a-anyway, what do you mean?" He said, trying to hide his nervousness.

"Okay. What happened yesterday?" I asked him.

He sighed. "I guess I can't hide it from you. This is what had happened..."

And so, Issei told me what had happened. How he learned about the Evil Pieces, which was based off of chess, how he was a Pawn, how Koneko-chan had two contracts, so he was given one, how when he arrived there, he found the contractor dead, how a crazy exorcist with white hair nearly killed him, and Asia.

"...You serious?" I asked him, shocked.

"Yeah."

"Hm... Judging from what you told me, it seems to me, as if Asia is being used. Maybe because of her powers at healing. Maybe, there is something else... I think we should go to that church." I told him.

"W-what? But Buchou told me to not go back there!"

"Then, just watch from a distance. If something happens, I'll send you a signal. Then, you contact Rias-Sempai, and get her to move out with the rest of her peerage for backup. I'm your friend, so obviously, you'd want to come to my rescue, so Rias-sempai won't be able to ignore her adorable servant's request, right?" I smiled.

"I guess your right... And who are you calling adorable?" He tried to punch me, but I jumped away from his fist, laughing.

"Now that that plan is done, let's hurry up to school."

* * *

><p>After school was over, I quickly went home, apologizing to Issei that I couldn't spar with him that day. I had something important to do.<p>

When I arrived home, and put down my stuff and changed clothes, I grabbed my phone.

I dialed a number, and raised the phone to my ear.

I waited for several moments, and then-

"Hello?" The voice of my Father appeared.

"Hey, Father." I said to him.

"Oh! Son, are you alright there by yourself? Do you need me to come over there?"

"Uh, no. It's good. My studies have been going well, and I've been training myself."

"Have you made some new friends? Do you have a girlfriend?"

"I made one friend. No girlfriends."

"Oh... that's a shame. And here I thought my boy was growing up..."

"Shut up." I said, a bit harshly.

"Oh! My Son is growing apart from me! Such a sad old man I've become!"

"Listen, Father. I need you to send something to me."

"Hm? And what is this something? Money?"

"No. I already have enough to live on for another six months, so I don't need anymore."

"Then what do you need?"

"I want you to send the Oame's Heirloom to me."

"...Which one?" He asked, quietly.

"The sword should be enough." I replied.

"..." He sighed. "It will take a couple of weeks. I'll have to prepare the sword to be sent. (So he found out about it...)" He mumbled at the end.

"Huh? What was that?"

"Oh, nothing. Just the ramblings of an old man."

"Well, okay then."

"Do you still remember the lessons I taught you on how to use a sword?"

"Uh, mostly. I do know someone who is actually skilled in using a sword, so I was going to go to him and ask for his assistance."

"A very wise move. Asking an expert, is the first step to become one."

"Right, right... Oh, sorry. I'm getting another call. I'll call you back another time. Bye."

"Bye, my Son." My Father said, and I hung up the phone. I then clicked answer, and raised the phone back to my ear.

"Yo." I said.

"Yuutsu-san..." Issei said.

"Hm? What's up, you sound a bit distraught."

"Yeah... It's Asia."

"What do you mean...?"

"It's time to rescue her."

"What are you talking about?"

"I met her today in the park, after school. We went and played some games... Then, Raynare appeared, and took her. I'm going to go get her back. Kiba-san and Koneko-chan are coming with me. So you come too."

"What? The more the merrier or something? Yeah, I'll come. Just don't do anything stupid before I get there!"

"Then you should hurry up, because we're almost there!" He hung up.

Freakin' serious? So, my plan is out the window, and now I have to book it for the church? It takes ten to fifteen minutes to get there! Do I have to use my wings for this? I'm not good at flying yet... Ah, screw it! I'm flying!

I ran out the house, making sure to lock the door behind me, and let my white wings come out. I've been practicing flying for a few days now, but I haven't really progressed much with it. But with wings, I should be able to make it to the church in five minutes. Hopefully that will be fast enough before Issei decides to do something rash...

* * *

><p>Five minutes later, and I arrived at the church. I quickly found Issei, Kiba, and Koneko waiting in front of the church, watching the entrance.<p>

"So, what's the plan?" I asked.

"Woah, when did you get here?" Issei said, falling down from where he was squatting.

"Just now." I replied. I looked at Kiba, hoping for an explanation.

"Well, there appears to be a lot of priests inside of that church, somewhere. And they probably already know that we're here, so..." He answered.

Koneko-chan stood up and walked towards the entrance. "We'll just go in." She said.

"Right... Then, you three go in from the front. I'll go around to the back. We wouldn't want reinforcements to just come from behind, right? So, I'll circle the building, making sure that no one is keeping guard, and if they are, I'll try to deal with them."

"Got it." Issei said, running forward.

"Please be safe." Kiba said with a nod. He too, ran forward. I then started running around the church, keeping to the brush. I heard the sound of doors being kicked, and I hurried up my pace.

If there is a guard, they probably heard that, so I had to go fast.

As I ran through the forest, I saw five people up ahead, then a barrier was formed, and... I was inside the barrier. Well, looks like I can't leave. Don't exactly know how to break through barriers, and this one looks pretty strong, so the only option is to go forward!

And go forward I did.

And ran into three Fallen Angels and Rias-sempai and Akeno-sempai I did.

* * *

><p>As for Issei, Kiba, and Koneko...<p>

When they entered the church, via kicking open the door, they ran into the crazy stray priest Issei had met. His name was Freed Sellzen.

"Oh, oh!" He yelled hysterically. "It's that Devil-chan I ran into earlier! Ohh! We'll be able to finish what we started! I'm sooo happy! Hahahaha Hahaha!" He laughed, pulling out a light sword and a gun. "You do realize that I can't let you go, or else I'd sully my record of never letting Devils go, right? But wait! This will be fun, so lets play!"

"Where is Asia-chan!" Issei demanded. And like the idiot, battle-maniac he is...

"She's behind me and down below in the secret basement! Now, come on, come on! Let's play~!"

Koneko picked up one of the pews, and threw it at the priest.

"Ohhh, scary~!" He yelled, rolling out of the way. Another one was sent sailing through the air, and he slashed it in two. "Owie!" He yelled, as a hidden third one exploded against him. "That hurt~!"

But he was just fine, he only had a few scratches.

Then Kiba came running in, and swung his sword at Freed's head. But his slash was blocked expertly. "Oh, nice attack~! You're pretty good, Devil-chan!"

"You too." Kiba replied, forcing him back.

"Wait, wait, wait!" The priest said. Then he raised his gun. "Let's blow your brains out!" He shot his gun three times, but Kiba easily dodged it by leaning back. He then kicked upwards and then a back flip, knocking the gun out of his grasp.

Kiba smiled at Freed, as he pointed his sword at him. "I think it is time I got serious." He said, and his sword turned from a dark blue, to a black.

"Oh, yeah~!?" Freed yelled, slashing his light sword at Kiba. Kiba countered the slash, and the two blades clashed together, one side trying to push the other back as the blades became interlocked together.

Then Kiba's sword started to suck in the light from the light sword, weakening it greatly. Freed quickly realized what was happening, and jumped back, but the damage to his sword was already done.

"This sword is called 'Light Bringer' and it eats light."

"What, seriously? You had a sword with an element? Not fair!"

"Sacred Gear!" Issei yelled, summoning his small red gauntlet on his left hand. Freed looked over to his left, but had to quickly get out of the way as another pew was sent flying dangerously close to him, provided by the small Koneko-chan.

When Freed looked back at where Issei was, he took a strong left punch to the face, and he was sent flying through the air. He hit the ground, face red and swollen. Blood leaked down from his mouth and his nose was broken.

Freed stood up shakily from the ground, and looked towards the three Devils who approached him. Koneko who was the furthest away, but had a pew in her hands. Kiba who was to his right, who wielded a sword that ate light. And Issei, who was closest and who had punched him in the face.

Freed made up his mind, and-

He took a ball from his jacket pocket. "Sorry, Devil-chans! I'd love to keep fighting, but I also would love to live! So, see ya!" He then threw the ball on the ground, resulting in a bright light.

When the light disappeared, he was nowhere to be seen.

The three gathered around the secret entrance to the basement, where Asia was being held.

Issei nodded, and Koneko grabbed the rim of the hatch, forcing it open.

"Let's go." Issei said, going down the stairs first. Kiba followed after him, with Koneko bringing up the rear.

* * *

><p>"What are you doing here, Yuutsu-san?" Rias asked, surprised.<p>

"Haha, well... I said I was going to go around the church, and make sure that the area was secured, so Issei and the others didn't have to deal with reinforcements. Seems as if you two had that covered..." I then looked at the three Fallen Angels.

I saw the one that I had first fought, then a female one who also wore a trench coat, though much smaller, and then a...

"...She's so cute..."

"What was that, Yuutsu-san?"

"Uh, nothing." I quickly replied. Rias looked at me questionably, but dropped the case.

The last Fallen Angel, was a cute~ little girl~ who wore a gothic Lolita style outfit, in the colors black and white. She had blonde hair and blue eyes... She sure was cute~ No, no, no! Yuutsu! Don't be taken in by her looks! She's a Fallen Angel, an enemy!

"But... I can't fight her! My conscious would murder me if I was to hurt a little girl!"

...It took me an entire minute to figure out that I said that out loud.

"Yuutsu-san..." Rias said, looking down, eyes closed. She was shaking. In happiness...? No, that is definitely anger. "You come over here, to help fight the Fallen Angels, and then you say you can't fight one of them, because of your... conscious?"

"Well... I was raised to be a hero, and when you envision a hero, it is someone who saves little girls, or boys... And the idea of saving a little girl is always the scene that pops up into my head when I think about a hero... You know, 'Our body is a shield for the weak. Our limbs is a sword for the weak. Our life for the weak.' And when you see a little girl, you just can't help but think, 'I have to protect her.' You know?" I tried to reason with her, but...

"Hey, you!" The loli said to me, pointing her finger at me. "I am not weak! I'm going to kill you, you bitch!"

...I feel like my heart just cracked and broken into thousands of smaller pieces... I feel like crying...

Yes... this was my weakness... Everyone had one... and mine just so happened to also be my obsession. "I love lolis... maybe it was because I wanted to be a kind of 'hero' who protected others, and that the scene of saving a little girl is always the first thing to come to mind when I envisioned what it would be like to be a 'hero'. Childish, but it definitely made be train and study even more. I even had no friends when I attended my last High school... and Junior high school.

"I think my priorities are messed up too! But I can't change it!

"Oh, I also love cute things if you wanted to know~"

"I'm going to freaking kill you!"

...Why do I keep saying these things out loud?

"Mittelt!" The only male Fallen Angel said, stopping her by grabbing her arm. "He's my prey." He said, leering at me. I felt a shiver go up my spine...

"Dohnaseek! Let me go, or I'll kill you too!"

"Shut up you brat! I promised him that I would kill him! Kalawarner! Hold Mittelt for me! This will only take five minutes..."

"Right-o." She said lazily. Dohnaseek threw Mittelt at her, and she caught her and hugged her from behind, making sure she couldn't escape.

"Damn you! I'm going to kill you all!" Mittelt struggled to escape. I almost feel bad for her...

"Your opponent is me!" Dohnaseek said, charging me, a blue spear already in his hand.

"Oh, shit!" I said, jumping out of the way as fast as I could. The front of my jacket was torn off. A tick mark appeared on my head. "That was my favorite jacket! Again!" This was the second time my jacket was cut! I'm going to kill him! His blue spear disappeared, and he readied himself for some close quarters combat.

We were close together. A punch or kick can reach him easily. I didn't have to do anything fancy. So all I had to do, was to show him why I was called the...

I punched forward with my right hand, and Doh, as I shall now call him, reached forward to grab my hand, but I stopped the punch and twisted around on my right foot, and brought my left leg up to kick him in the side of the head.

He reacted quickly and brought up his right arm to block the kick, but I quickly stopped the kick just before impact, and jumped up, spinning my body to the left, and tucked both my legs up on my chest.

His eyes widened at the maneuver, but he got over it quickly. He had a lot of experience in fighting, after all. However-

I kicked both feet forward, and just as he moved both arms to form an X over his chest, I slashed my legs down, as quickly as I could, to the ground. My legs hurt from this, but it was necessary to win.

Again, he was surprised. Yes. That is why I was called...

I jumped up again, this time, using my head as a weapon...

The Feint Master!

Just before my head collided with his chin, I grabbed his shoulders with my hand, and brought my body upward, and then head butted him in the nose. He was fast. I'll give him that. If I had kept going with hitting him in the chin, he would've blocked me. However, my fighting style was a lot more than that! He didn't guess that I was going to change the target of my attack at the very last moment, the second I noticed his hands moving to protect his chin and catch my head.

Doh stumbled backward, holding his nose. Blood had spurted out of his nose right after my head hit it, and my head had some of his blood on it. I think I might've even broken his nose...

No, it was just a little fractured. The bone cracked a little, and blood came out, but it wasn't broken. Yet.

"D-damn you! What the Hell was with those movements?" He questioned angrily.

"Haha! They call me the 'Feint Master', so of course, my entire fighting style incorporates them! I got feinting from when I learned boxing, and combined it with my kick boxing, to create an entire new style! Of course, I used other styles of fighting, karate, judo, and even street fighting, to create my style, which I called... 'Feinto Hogo-sha!' Feint Guardian." I smirked. "Can you keep up with these kicks?" I asked, and ran forward.

Doh quickly got in a battle stance, and when I reached him, I stopped, and raised my right leg to give a straight kick. Not even moving to block it, he watched my movements carefully, observing every movement I made... but, Doh-san! It is much more complicated than that! Even a simple word or two can make you ignore something really obvious!

As I kicked forward at him, I stopped quickly, and jumped to my other foot, and went low to the ground, and gave a sweeping kick at his legs, but stopped just as he started to bend his knees to jump up or away. I then twisted my body to the side, and shot my leg upwards, intending to hit him in the gut, but just as he moved to block, I stopped the kick, and his my arms to push myself up into the air and back to my feet.

I guess it's time, huh?

I then started to randomly move my legs forward and back, to the side and up, but always stopping the movements and starting another one. I started kicking forward with an upward kick with my right leg, but stopped before it was halfway to him. I hopped up and down, moving my legs forward and back, to the left and right. Sometimes I jumped upwards and did a drop kick, just to twist my body around Doh at the last second. Of course, some of these things I couldn't do when I was a human, but now that I had my powers of an Angel unlocked, I was much stronger and faster, so these movements became more tricky and doable.

And then, Doh made a mistake. He was only focusing on my legs. Of course, he tried to go on the offensive, he wasn't an idiot. He was actually pretty skilled, since he went this long without making a mistake against an enemy who keeps attacking randomly by using feints, but even then, I countered his attacks by using more feints.

When he punched at my face, I brought up my leg, as if I was going kick away his arm from the side, but at the last second, I lowered the kick underneath his arm, and kicked it upward, so his punch went over my head. Of course, I moved my head back, just in case. Feints weren't omnipotent, and my skills weren't the best, so I had to plan ahead. If I hit away an attack that was intending to hit my head, I also moved my head out of the way, just in case. You never know if they have anything up their sleeves, like me...

And now!

I raised my left leg, and kicked down at his foot, and he moved his foot back. His eyes were down at both my feet. I grinned, and punched forward with my right hand. Doh noticed at the last moment, and tried to block, but I then kicked forward and into the gut. Hard.

He coughed up some blood and spit from that attack and walked back a few steps.

Sometimes my fighting style is compared to dancing, since I either move my feet a lot, or my arms. Sometimes both. It just depends on the situation.

"Wh-what..." He panted. "You said..."

"What? I may preach about being a 'hero' and protecting the weak and all that, but I never said my fighting style was honorable. It is more tricky." I said. "I told you I was going to show you some kicks, but that was just to get you to pay more attention to my legs and feet, and less my arms and hands. And once you completely forgot I had arms, I went on the strike - that was when you just dropped your gaze down to my feet. What saved you from being punched, was your experience in battle, which alerted you to danger thanks to some sixth sense or some shit, and how you're taller than me. So, of course, you have to pay attention to the _entire_ body of someone like me, who relies more on tricks and techniques to fight, than paying attention to just one part of me." I smirked. "Of course, you _did_ kind of fell for my trap by listening to what I said, 'Can you keep up with these kicks?'"

"You... You little... BASTARD!" He yelled in anger. "Kalawarner! Mittelt! Kill him!"

"Yes!" Kalawarner said, letting go of Mittelt.

"Oh, I'm going to enjoy this!" Mittelt said, sending me a bloodthirsty glare.

Sweat dropped. Sure, I was good at tricking opponents by using feints and other methods... but I wasn't actually good at fighting multiple opponents... Plus I was already pretty tired from fighting Doh...

"Some help here, Rias-sempai? Akeno-sempai?" I called back weakly to the two Devils. Rias sighed, but motioned to Akeno.

"Ohohoho. Fufufu. This is going to be fun. My Kohai needs some help, and Buchou gave her clear... This is going to be fun." She said, creepily with a smile on her face.

She then did her transformation, and she was now wearing a shrine maiden's dress.

Lightning coursed up and down her body, and clouds of lightning appeared in the sky.

"Like Buchou says... I'll have my fun here!" A bolt of lightning shot down, and shocked Doh. A scream was heard, as he fell back, unconscious.

"Nice..." I said. Then, a thought struck me. '_She could've easily beaten him down... and probably all three of them... Can't believe it took me almost five minutes to do what I did to him... And she just takes him down in less than five seconds..._'

"Dohnaseek!" Kalawarner said.

"Screw him!" Mittelt said, looking at me, a scowl on her face. "Just kill that one!"

"That hurts..." I said, leaning back a little.

"I. Don't. Care!" She said, letting her wings come out and flying towards me. As she neared me, I jumped at her, and pulled back my fist.

"Ha! I know that you can't hurt me! So just be a good boy and di-" I threw my fist at her face, causing her to blink, and then grabbed the back of her clothes, between her black wings, and tossed her up and behind me. My goal was to feint with a punch, and throw her behind me, so I could deal with the other Fallen Angel! I seriously didn't want to hurt a cute little loli~ so this was the only way! Sorry! Die from a lightning bolt from Akeno-sempai! No, wait! Don't die!

Praying deep within my mind and soul, I prayed for her survival as a second lightning bolt came down, striking her.

As my feet hit the ground, Kalawarner summoned a gold colored light spear, and threw it at me. Ha, that will just miss me and-

"Oh, that hurt..." Mittelt said, from behind me.

I looked behind me. Mittelt was getting up... she was burnt all over, sure, but she was getting up... and she was behind me. If I dodged the spear, Mittelt will get hit and die since she was already greatly weakened from the bolt of lightning.

Either they were going for this, or was it just an attack made with luck? Did Kalawarner see Mittelt start to get up, so she threw her spear at me, and if I dodged, Mittelt will get hit, knowing that I wouldn't want her to get hurt, and die? That I would be a hero, and try to protect her? In which case, I gave her props, and I said-

"Fuck." I said out loud, the gold colored light spear approaching me.

_Come on_!' I said inside of myself. Don't the main characters get some kind of boost at this point? Like, I don't know, they unlock their power or something?

Sensing nothing happening, I just smiled.

My limbs are swords. My body is a shield. I protect the weak... and for the weak, I DIE! I spread my arms to either side of me, and held my position, a smile on my face. My resolution was clear... I would sacrifice my life for the survival of a cute loli. I would use my body as a shield to protect her!

Silver light enveloped me, and a single word was shouted out in the silence.

[**DEVOUR**]

* * *

><p><strong>Okay, sup! Okay, some of you, might be a bit, bull shit in the fight scene between Doh-chan~ and Yuutsu-kun. However! Fanfiction. My story, not yours. Dohnaseek is stronger than him, but he wasn't used to Yuutsu's unique fighting style, and Yuutsu WAS a little faster than him, though he had less strength and endurance and fighting experience, Yuutsu did spend years perfecting his own style and learning other styles. So of course, he is strong in his own right.<strong>

**Right now, Yuutsu's current battling strength, is just a little less than Dohnaseek. So, if they continued to fight, he would've lost, because Dohnaseek would've been able to get used to his fighting style, much faster than Yuutsu could to his, and he can fight longer, whereas Yuutsu was already getting tired.**

**So of course I went the easy way out, and killed him off with help from the sadistic Akeno!**

**If you have any complaints, please let me hear them, and I might be able to improve my story! If you just want to be a Hater, then goodbye! If you spotted any errors in this chapter, please let me know! It doesn't take that long to send a PM or review, ya know?**

**Please follow and favorite if you enjoyed, so you can see when the next update is-follow and share with others that there is this awesome story that they should read-favorite.**

**Please help me get to my far away goal of 100 follows! It would mean a lot to me. :3**

**Anyway, if you are still all like, Yuutsu is OP as shit, then that is hilarious...**

**Like, if he was OP, I think he would've been able to take all three on by himself. By okay. He has no injuries so far, but that is going to change in the next chapter! I'm already thinking about the pain he will be going through :3**

**I'm also a bit of a sadist... I think Akeno would be proud of me.**

* * *

><p><strong>*<strong> _Unlocking his power as an Angel, Yuutsu became stronger in all counts, but his speed increased the most._


	4. Raynare End

**Yo. Reviews.**

**GeassDragon** - _Thank you!_

**Frozem1 - **_One again, thank you, and here is the next chapter!_

**Yo~! I have 24 follows and 23 favorites now, and I would like to thank all of you~ Because of this, being 1/5 of the way to my goal, I might add in an Omake~ It means extra in Japanese, and it is basically used as an anime and manga fandom term to mean 'extra or bonus'. If I do make the Omake, it will be at the bottom of this chapter. Now, let's get to the chapter~ and the end of this arc~!**

**EDIT: (Angry as F rant, avoid if you do not want to see me rage.)**

**WHAT THE FUCK!? Seriously, what the absolute fuck? I was working on this chapter for pretty much, thirty minutes towards the end of it, and then, for some unexplainable fucking reason, it just decides to erase itself? I went on Skype, talking to a friend, then back here, then Skype, several times, barely writing anything, and then, I opened up a new tag, and went to google, searching for a picture or two to send to him. When that was over with, I went back to this! And guess fucking what? I found it fucking erased! Like, what the absolute fuck? I didn't do anything, and yet everything just freaking disappeared! You know how much I enjoyed going ALL THE WAY BACK and writing everything all over again? True, it wasn't the entire chapter, thank GOD or else I would've fucking destroyed my shitty computer, just a small segment that may or may not have taken OVER THIRY FUCKING MINTUES TO WRITE! Seriously? Why? What did I do? Why did It just decide that, 'Hey, since fucking ZeXal isn't working on the story, let's just undo everything he did, and make it so that he can't get it back!' Fuck you, and fuck everything you stand for! I am fucking pissed right now, if you didn't notice! Sure, I can just type it all back, fucking I did that! But I feel as if the other version was much better! I wrote all of that, and some of it was difficult to write! Why did it erase? Fucking after this chapter is done and over with, I am going on a break for how ever long I fucking want to! I don't give a shit right now! I want to just take some time off, even though I have written down how the next two arcs is going to go, even though I will be introducing, spoiler fucking alert, two new characters in the third arc, who are both awesome! I don't care! I'm done! Fuck this! When this is done, I am just going to take a bath, and soak In the water for hours and hours until I pass out and possibly drown! I seriously do not care right now! FUCK!**

**(Sorry for the rage, I wanted to blow off some steam so It doesn't affect my writing!... It didn't work. So if something becomes more gory, don't blame me, blame for this piece of shit that decided to ruin my bloody week! Yes, my week! Not even my day!)**

* * *

><p><strong>Chapter 4: Raynare End<strong>

We charged down the stairs, heading deeper and deeper into the church - and to where Asia-san was. Kiba was just behind me, with Koneko-chan being behind him. But... ya know... my anger is getting dangerously close to exploding. The thought of seeing Asia being used, being killed... is something that just doesn't sit right with me. I will save her. Even If I have to...

We then came to the end of the stairs, and exiting through a short corridor, I saw... Asia-san all the way across the room, chained to a cross behind her. She was only wearing her underwear! It would usually be a feast for the eyes... but right now, I could care less about that!... Ignoring the small drop of blood leaking down from my nose, I looked from left to right, before my gaze settled on who stood next to Asia-san.

First, from left to right, what I believe are exorcists that have been kicked out of the church, are standing between me and Asia-san. A large group of them, a group so large, I don't think I would be able to win.

And next to Asia-san... is my ex-girlfriend, Yuuma-san, aka, Raynare.

And then, Asia-san yelled in pain! Raynare started to laugh, as she turned around to face us.

"You are too late!" She yelled. Turning back to Asia, she grabbed something that had green aura surrounding it in front of Asia-san, and pressed it to her chest. Asia-san yelled one last time, and then her head fell down, her hair covering her now dull and listless eyes.

"I can now become the supreme Fallen Angel!" Raynare yelled at us, a manic grin on her face. "I can now pay back those who insulted me!" She laughed.

My anger boiling past my boiling point, I clicked my tongue and rushed forward. "Don't give me that crap!" As I rushed forward, my Sacred Gear materializing on my left hand, the exorcists covered in black ceremonial robes of some sort pulled out their own weapons, light swords and guns, and ran towards me.

"Demon!"

"We will destroy you!"

"Fuck off! I don't have time to deal with you!" I said, blocking a light sword with my Sacred Gear. I then pushed the guy away from me, and kicked him in the gut, sending him flying back into his own allies. Thanks to the sparing I've done with Yuutsu-san, I've definitely gotten strong enough to deal with these guys easily!

An exorcist tried to attack me from behind, but before he could completely raise his sword to bring down on me, I spun around and kicked him in the side of the head, knocking him to the ground and out of the fight.

A sound like two swords hitting each other was heard, and I glanced to my right, where Kiba had blocked one of the light swords swung at me! Kiba's sword then ate the light of the exorcist's sword, and then Koneko appeared underneath him, and gave what looked like a light tackle, which threw him to the ground as if he was a twig!

"Damn you!" One of the exorcist said, and pulled out a black gun with gold on the side. He aimed it at me! But before he could fire it off, Kiba sped past him, and sliced the sword in two, and Koneko followed up the attack by kicking him in the gut!

"Kiba? Koneko-chan?" I said, eyes wide. They then started to take a side of the room - Kiba took the left and Koneko-chan the right. Understanding what they were doing, I smiled and ran forward. "Thanks, guys!" I yelled to them, ignoring the exorcists to my left and right. "Asia!" I yelled, running up the stairs that would bring me to her.

When I finished running up the stairs, I came to a stop. I walked slowly forward, looking at Asia-san with unbelieving eyes. Raynare took a step back, giving me more room next to Asia-san. "Asia..."

"This is your reward for getting this far." Raynare said and snapped her fingers.

At the same time as that, the chains on Asia-san grew loose, and she fell forward, her small, but rather big Oppai bouncing as she did so. I yelled out her name, and quickly caught her before she hit the ground. "Asia, are you all right?" I asked her, but there was no response. Just as I was fearing the worse-

Asia-san stirred and her eyes slowly blinked open. "Ise-san...?" She asked with a quiet voice, looking at me with half-open eyes.

"Asia. I'm here for you." I said, with tear brimmed eyes. "Hang in there."

"Y...es." She said, and closed her eyes.

"You can have her." Raynare said easily, walking a couple of steps to stand behind me.

"Screw you!" I immediately replied. "Give back her Sacred Gear!" I demanded. I looked at her with eyes so cold, one wouldn't picture me looking at a scantily clad woman with big Oppai like Raynare with.

"Haha... Don't be ridiculous. I even lied to my superiors to carry out this plan. So why should I give it back, just because an idiot like you says so? But you know... Dying together with her, is not so bad, is it?" She said with a sadistic look.

Kiba yelled something at me, about being at a disadvantage, but I ignored him. Wouldn't be the first time. "You were my first girlfriend..." I instead said to Raynare.

"Mhm, yeah... I was amazed you were so innocent! It was so fun teasing a guy who's inexperienced with girls."

"I was going to cherish our relationship!" I said with a harder tone.

"You became so caring when I looked even slightly troubled~. But that was all only a pretense~! To see your silly face when confused and at your wits' end~!" She said, with Yuuma-chan's voice.

"Yuuma-chan, I really loved you, and I carefully planned out our first date." I said, my voice rough as tears threatened to spill out of my eyes. I closed them, to keep the tears sealed within me. I let this trauma, of having a girlfriend, my first girlfriend, kill me, and act as if I meant nothing to her, build up. "I was determined to make it a fantastic one." This trauma... of having a beautiful girlfriend, one that all your two friends was jealous with, killing you, and not caring about the feelings you felt...

"Hahaha! Oh, yeah. Nothing could've gone wrong with that date." She said, giving me a sideways look. "But that also made it freaking boring." She said, looking at me with a pained look, as if saying, 'If only it was a little less perfect, it could've been amazing and your death would've been funny.'

"Yuuma-chan." I said, one last time, opening my eyes, revealing tears inside of it. This trauma... it will never be forgotten. To be killed by your first girlfriend... your first love... It will never be forgotten.

"'Yuuma.' That was the name I chose to kill you, because I planned to kill you at dusk. That's pretty cool, right? But, you survived and made this blonde your girlfriend immediately afterward. That's really mean, Issei-kun~! Did you take her on a boring as Hell date too~? Oh, it might have been interesting for a country bumpkin like her~. I don't know, maybe she was like: 'I've never had so much fun in my life!' Ahahahahahahaha-"

"RAYNARE!" I yelled, interrupting her as loud as I could.

"DON'T JUST SAY MY NAME SO CASUALLY, YOU BRAT! You're defiling it!" She produced a purple light spear, and aimed it at my back.

'_She's the one acting like a Demon, even though I'm the one supposed to be a Devil!_'

As Raynare stabbed the light spear at me, I jumped out of the way, Asia-san in my arms. Raynare's spear stabbed into the ground, harmlessly. I jumped all the way down the many stairs, and when my feet touched the rug, I began to run.

As an exorcist attacked me from my right, Kiba appeared and blocked the strike. The same happened on my left, only with Koneko-chan.

"Kiba? Koneko-chan?" I said, stopping.

"Hyoudou-kun! Run!" Kiba yelled at me, sword in hand. "Koneko-chan and I will hold them back! Go! We'll handle this!"

"Hurry up and run." Koneko-chan said in her usual voice, but if one listened closely, you'll hear a lot of emotion put into those four words.

"...Right!" I said, and turned back and ran. They were strong. They will survive this. I know they will, so I will just believe and run! "Kiba, Koneko-chan, start calling me 'Issei' once you're back! Promise me!" I yelled back to them, giving them a promise they can't refuse. I then ran up the stairs, not even letting them answer.

I ran and ran and ran some more. Asia-san was in my arms, and tears ran down my face.

* * *

><p><em>My limbs are swords. My body is a shield. I protect the weak... and for the weak, I DIE! I spread my arms to either side of me, and held my position, a smile on my face. My resolution was clear... I would sacrifice my life for the survival of a cute loli. I would use my body as a shield to protect her!<em>

_Silver light enveloped me, and a single word was shouted out in the silence._

_[**DEVOUR!**]_

I opened my eyes, to find that nothing had happened. I wasn't in pain, and I wasn't spewing out blood, and this certainly wasn't Heaven. I looked around me, from Kalawarner, the one who threw the spear, who stood in front of me, several meters away, to my right, where Rias-sempai and Akeno-sempai were, and then behind me to where Mittelt was struggling to get up, covered in all her burns. There was one similar correlation: They looked at me in surprise.

I then looked down at myself, checking for whatever they were surprised at, and was surprised at what I saw.

"Sacred... Gear." I barely breathed out.

It was light blue, reflective-type armor, that covered my body, protecting my back and chest, down to my hips, and around my shoulders and down my arms. Small silver protrustions shot out of my shoulder and ran down my arms. The sides of the armor was silver-colored, and the cuffs of the armor was a black silver which twirled around the arms, from the elbow and down to the wrist where it stopped with what looked like an X. A clear, light silver jewel, the size of a tennis ball, rested in the middle of the armor on my chest, and was surrounded by black silver, which was arranged in a complicated pattern that connected up to my shoulders.

"What is... this armor? Is this my... Sacred Gear?" I said to myself, raising my hands to look at the armor which ended at my wrists. I moved the hands around and looked at the back of my hand. And back around... Twisting my hands back and forth, looking up my arm, and down at my sides.

Armor. I guess... the only thing I can say... is that it fits me.

Smiling, I looked up at Kalawarner. Then my armor changed.

The previous black silver that ran across my armor, from the front, and on the sides, and on my arms, started to change color... it turned to red!

I also felt as if my temperature shot up, but maybe that was just me... But I really do feel as if it was hotter all of a sudden!

"What... is that?" Kalawarner asked, leaning forward.

"I don't know, but... I like it!" I declared and looked up at Kalawarner, making fists. I smiled and then- "Here I come!" I shot forward faster than I thought possible for me!

3...

"Wh-what!? Stay back!" Kalawarner yelled, panicking. She then summoned another light spear and tossed it at me.

2...

For some reason, I felt like taking it was a good idea...

1...!

And so, I let it hit me!

[**Devour!**] My armor yelled, 'devouring' the light spear! My eyes widened at this, but I continued on, nevertheless! Kalawarner was shocked.

The red that had appeared on my armor, that replaced the black silver, start to turn to a brighter red! Looking down at my armor, as I ran, I noticed steam coming from the red! Wait, did this mean...?

Kalawarner made another spear and threw it at me, but this time, I felt as if I should dodge it! And I did dodge it! But I made sure that a little bit of the spear would hit my armor at the shoulder... and the result...

"Argh!" I yelled out, clasping my shoulder. That hurt! A lot more than expected! The part of the armor that was grazed by the spear crumbled away! What the-

But never mind that! I can think about it later! I was right in front of her now!

Clasping my right hand even tighter, I felt a surge of power run through my body, and-

A gold flame appeared around both my hands, from right before my wrist, to the tips of my fingers and then some! With this-!

I gritted my teeth, and punched at Kalawarner, who shrieked and tried to move away from my right fist, but-

Instead of hitting her with my right, I changed to hitting her with my left! My left fist made direct contact on her face, and she was flung down to the ground, resulting in a small crater being made, and her body being bounced back up into the air and rolling away midair!

Damn that looked like it hurt, but I wasn't done! Just as her body started falling back down to the Earth, I rushed forward, I punched down into her gut, since her stomach was facing up at the sky!

Blood spurted out of her mouth, and she went down making an even larger crater! And she was... unconscious!

But now... I was really tired. But If I had this armor understood with what I barely saw, then it is some kind of armor that absorbs attack, and uses what it absorbs to deal even greater damage! An offensive-defensive armor! It was much like spiked-armor, armor that stabs back as you attack it!

I turned around and walked towards Rias-sempai and Akeno-sempai. "So?" I asked them. "Do you know what this Sacred Gear is?" I asked the two of them.

They looked at each other, and then Rias-sempai turned back to me with a smile. "Yes, as a matter of fact, I do know what it is."

"Really? Then you'll tell me?" I asked.

"Ye-"

"Oh, wait! But first, we have to make sure Asia-san is okay, right?" Without waiting for an answer, I ran away from the two, and towards the church. Akeno-sempai had taken down the barrier as soon as Kalawarner was defeated, either consciously or subconsciously. My Sacred Gear disappeared in silvery light as I ran.

"W-wait!" Rias-sempai called out to me. "What about the other Fallen Angel?"

I gave Mittelt a glance, before I answered. "She seems to tired and hurt to fight that well, so you can just leave her alone."

"Okay..." Rias-sempai said, frowning.

I ran to the church and entered, and what I saw was Issei-san placing down Asia-san.

* * *

><p>"Asia, hang in there!" Issei-san said. I quickly ran through the church, to where he was crouched. "You'll be free once we get out of here!" He continued.<p>

At that point, I made it at his side. Issei barely glanced at me, before he turned back to Asia-san.

"Asia-san, you'll be okay soon." I said with worry in my voice.

"It wasn't for long, but I'm so happy I was able to make a friend." Asia-san said through tears.

"What are you saying? There are so many more places I want to show you! Karaoke bars, amusement parks, bowling alleys, Yuutsu-san's house... We'll also get more Racchu-kuns!"

"Okay, one... why my house? You've never even been there... second, what is a Racchu-kun?"

Issei-san gave me a look that said 'shut up' and I quietly shut up.

"And that's not all. You know, things like... yeah! Right, I should introduce you to the rest of my friends as well. Matsuda and Motohama. They're a bit perverted, but they're really nice guys. I'm sure they'll be your friends, Asia!" Tears fell down Issei's face like a waterfall. "And we'll have a huge party! A ridiculously huge one!"

"If I had been born here and had gone to school with you, it would've been so wonderful..."

"Let's go... No, you _are_ coming." Issei said. "I'll take you."

Asia-san raised her hand and placed it on Issei's face. "You're crying for me. I couldn't ask for more... Thank you." Her eyes closed... and her hand fell down from Issei's face.

If music had been playing, it would've stopped when that had happened, before it continued moments later.

"Asia-san?" I said, blinking. Was she... "Is she..." I started to ask, but stopped. What could I say, in front of Issei-san? His goal was to save her. He was close to achieving it... but just when it looked like he would save her, her hope was snatched from her. Asia-san died...

"Why?" Issei-san asked. "Why did you have to die? You were a kind girl that'd cure anyone who was injured, even demons! Hey, God, I know you're there!" Issei yelled out, holding Asia-san. "Don't take her! Please, I beg you! She didn't do anything! She just wanted some friends! Won't you listen because I'm a demon!? Does her life mean nothing because she became friends with a demon!? Please, God!"

"God!" I yelled out too. "If you won't bring her back for a Devil, then bring her back for me! I'm an Angel right? Though I haven't known her for too long, my friend here doesn't want her to go, and neither do I. So please... do this for me as well!"

"Haha..." a voice laughed from out of nowhere. "A Devil, repenting in a church? And an Angel, wanting to help a Devil? That's one nasty joke."

Issei's eyes went wide, and the two of us, looked to our right, at where _she_ appeared. Raynare.

"Raynare!" We yelled at the same time.

"Look," she said, pointing at her left arm, where there was a cut. "The knight boy did this to me on the way here."

My eyes went wide. "Where are Kiba-san and Koneko-chan?" I asked her. Issei-san nodded at my words.

"Isn't this wonderful?" She said, a green light enveloping her hand. "It can heal everything." The cut quickly faded from her skin. "It's a wonderful ability for us Fallen Angels since we no longer have divine protection. This firmly secures my status as a Fallen Angel. Ah~ I can assist the great Azazel-sama and Shemhaza-sama!"

"Like I'd care." Issei-san said with a dark voice. "She never discriminated between Fallen Angels and Devils."

"This is the destiny of the chosen ones: those endowed with a Sacred Gear." She said.

"Well, fuck that destiny!" I interrupted. "A destiny where you only die? Who would want that? That is no destiny."

"Right!" Issei-san agreed. "She could've lived in a peaceful life!"

"No she couldn't. Sacred Gears are too much for a human to handle. No matter how wonderful they are, unusual powers are bound to be feared and their wielders shunned."

The words that Asia said to Issei ran through his mind once more.

'_I was branded a heretic because I had the power to even heal Devils._'

'_I don't have any friends, you see._'

"That's simply the way it is. That's just how humans are. Even with such a wonderful power!"

"But I... I'm Asia's friend! I tried to protect her as a friend!"

"BUT SHE DIED! Ahahahahaha! That girl's dead! What you _tried _is irrelevant. You failed to protect her back then and now as well!" She finished by pointing at Issei-san with a menacing look.

"I know." Issei said, looking down. He made a fist. "That's why I can't forgive either of us. I CAN'T FORGIVE ANY OF IT! GIVE HER BACK! GIVE ASIA BACK!"

[**Dragon Boost!**] Issei's Sacred Gear appeared on his left arm, and a green light flashed in its jewel, while a red power flowed around him. Issei leaped forward, and punched at Raynare, but she easily evaded the powered up attack.

"Like I said, twice nothing is still nothing."

[**Boost!**] Issei charged forward again, but Raynare dodged again.

"Eh, you may have gotten stronger with that."

Raynare flew up a few meters, and produced two purple light spears. She threw the two of them at Issei, but...

[**Devour!**] I got in the way, activating my own Sacred Gear. The two light spears were quickly absorbed and I felt power flow through me! The dark silver marks on my Sacred Gear turned red and steam started coming off it!

"Yuutsu-san..." Issei said, looking at me from behind.

"Don't worry Issei-san. I'm here too. With my Sacred Gear, we can beat her." I turned my head and sent him a smile. "Now, let's go beat the shit out her!"

"Got it!"

The two of us, stood side by side, and faced Raynare.

"Hey God..?" Issei started, but shook his head. "No, if I'm a Devil, it'd have to be a Maou... Please... give me the strength...

**TO PUNCH THIS BITCH**!"

* * *

><p>I ran forward, a purple flame appearing around my hands. I leaped at Raynare, but she flapped her wings and dodged my punch. Thinking quickly, I had my wings shoot out of my back, and my halo appeared above my head. I flapped them and followed after Raynare. I may not have been as skilled as flying as her, but if it would help me punch her to Issei, then I'll fly regardless!<p>

"Damn Angel!" She yelled, summoning a light spear. My eyes, focused on the spear, I reached forward, as if I was trying to take it from her grasp, though she was too far away.

Then, a white light appeared right in front of my put stretched hand.

"What?" Raynare shouted.

A white light spear formed in front of my hand, and I grasped it. Flapping my wings, I came closer to Raynare, and slashed my spear at her. She quickly blocked it with her own.

"Seeing it happen so much... Made me a bit jealous that so many _Fallen_ Angels could do it, so I just merely copied you to the best of my ability! Seems as if I used up some of the power I took from those two spears you threw at Issei earlier to do it, so am I still not strong enough to do it without some extra power...?"

Like I said, some of the red vanished from my armor. Calculating the amount of red, and the amount I had after I 'devoured' the two light spears from earlier, I'd say I was at 50% left. So, if one light spear was 50% my capacity, then I can 'devour' one more without taking damage. A second one, judging from earlier, would just hurt me, so I'll purposely get hit, and then strike before she uses another!

Raynare spun her light spear around a few times, and then stabbed it at me. However, instead of dodging, I let the spear hit me in the chest, but-

[**Devour!**] The spear was completely devoured!

"What the-?" Raynare shouted, surprised.

"Take this!" I shouted, and stabbed my white light spear into her shoulder, causing her to yell in pain. I then flapped my wings, making me flip around, and I kicked Raynare in the face, knocking her down to the ground and exploding against some pews.

"RAYNARE!" Issei yelled closing the distance between the two immediately. "This is my punch for you! So take it with gratification!"

[**Explode!**]

Issei's Sacred Gear changed! Claws appeared on it, and it grew in size! Plus, it looks stronger! Probably!

"What? How can this be? That is just a mere Twice Critical! Just a weak-"

Issei punched the still stunned Raynare, blasting her up into the air and out of the church, through one of the glass panes. She screamed in pain all the way outside.

"Serves you right!" Issei yelled at her. After that, Kiba-san appeared out of nowhere.

"Congratulations, Issei-kun!" Kiba-san said.

"You're so late handsome prince." Issei said, putting his hands on his knees.

"Buchou ordered me to not get in your way." Kiba-san said.

"She did?" Issei confirmed.

"I did." Rias-sempai said from the wall. Looking over by the doors of the church, Rias-sempai was leaning against the wall. "I knew you could defeat her - especially since Yuutsu-san was going to help you."

"Thank you." I said, flying down and landing next to Issei-san.

"I was done with my business, so I teleported to the basement here. Once there, I saw Yuuto and Koneko fighting a whole bunch of priests." She glanced at me as she said that, and gave me a smile.

"We wouldn't have made it without her." Kiba-san responded.

"Damn, I shouldn't have worried about you." Issei-san said.

"Buchou. I brought her." Koneko-chan said, opening the door to the church and dragging Raynare on the ground after her.

"Nice to meet you Fallen Angel, Raynare." Rias sempai said. Raynare struggled to look up at her. Rias-sempai was towering over her. "My name is Rias Gremory, heiress apparent of the Gremory family."

"So, you're the girl from the Gremory family!" Raynare yelled, surprised.

"Nice to meet you, though it won't be long." She said with a smile. "Also..." She dropped two black feathers down in front of Raynare."Two of your friends has been blasted away. Though the other one is just majorly injured, but still alive, thanks to the kindness of a certain blonde."

I gave a small wave from where I was standing. "Hello." I said.

"Wh-what?" Raynare said, at a loss for words.

"Did you know?" Kiba-san said from beside me and Issei-san. "Buchou is known as 'Crimson-haired Ruin Princess', or 'Princess of Destruction'."

"Destruction? I never knew I was serving a master like that!" Issei-san said with a smile.

Destruction? Did she use that on the other two Fallen Angels? Of course, I didn't see it, but I can only guess she did when I left...

"Gremory Girl, how dare you..." Raynare said, gritting her teeth together in rage.

"When the man who is called Doh-chan by Yuutsu-san attacked Issei and Yuutsu-san, I figured there were Fallen Angels in this town, and I knew you were scheming something. We wouldn't have interfered if you hadn't caused us trouble, but..."

"Buchou, was this for me and to a lesser extent, Yuutsu-san?" Issei-san asked, stepping forward.

Rias-sempai turned around and looked at Issei-san. Her eyes were drawn to his transformed Sacred Gear. "Issei- that Sacred Gear!" She said in surprise, eyes wide.

"I don't know when, but its shape changed."

"A Red Dragon... Oh, I get it now." She turned towards Raynare. "Fallen Angel, Raynare, this kid's, Hyoudou Issei's, Sacred Gear is not a mere Twice Critical. Known to double its holder's power every ten seconds; allowing any who possess it to surpass even the Devil or God in power temporarily... It is one of the fourteen Longinus: _the Gauntlet of the Emperor of Red Dragon_, [**Boosted Gear**]."

"WHAT!?" Raynare shouted, eyes wide. Her teeth were pressed together so hard, that they even made a couple of cracking sounds.

"And, Yuutsu-san..." Rias-sempai said, indicating me with her hand. Raynare's gaze shot to my Sacred Gear - an armor-type that matches me perfectly. "A Silver Dragon. Known to Devour Magic based on the power of the wielder, meaning, that if the user becomes strong enough, Magic will not affect him in the slightest... It is another one of the Fourteen Longinus: _the Armor of the King of Silver Dragon_, [**Devoured Eclipse**]."

"Wh-what!?" Raynare said, surprised. She had tried to kill two Longinus users and now she was going to die. If she knew that they held a Longinus each, then she would've tried to recruit them to her side. But now... She was going to-

"Now, be gone Fallen Angel." Rias-sempai said.

"Issei-kun! Help me!" Raynare said. In a second, her voice had changed back to what I think was Yuuma-chan's voice, and her clothes changed to the clothes I think she wore on her date with Issei-san. Tears appeared in her eyes, and her voice was gentle and full of worry. "I said mean things, but I had no choice! It was my duty as a Fallen Angel!"

"Yuuma-chan?" Issei-san said, eyes wide, and body tense.

"Look, I still have this! It's proof of what I said! You remember this, right? You bought it for me." She held up her hand, and on it, was the gift that Issei-san bought for her - a bracelet.

"W-why do you still have that?"

"I just couldn't throw it away, because I..." Issei-san walked towards her, eyes hidden by darkness. When he stopped, the darkness was removed from his eyes, revealing tears. "Save me, Issei-kun!"

"You are so..." He closed his eyes.

"Well... Whatever you want to do, is fine by me. I'm going to go now. See you later, Issei-san." I gave a small wave to Issei-san. he didn't look back at me, but I did see a small nod from him.

I turned around, and started walking out of the church.

"Buchou, please." I heard Issei say from behind me. The sound of him turning around and walking away, and Rias-sempai walking forward was heard.

Raynare gasped and she moved back in fright. "Don't try to seduce my adorable servant." Rias-sempai said. "Get out of my sight."

"AHAAAAAAAAAA-" An explosion was heard, and black feathers was sent flying. Raynare was no more. She was completely destroyed; the only thing left of her was the feathers from her wings.

Of course, I didn't see her die; I only heard her scream. However, as I left the church doors, a small black feather fell in front of my face.

* * *

><p>I walked through the dark forest, hands in my jacket pockets. A small 'item' was held in my right hand. As I was walking, I came across the area I had fought the three Fallen Angels in.<p>

It was... covered in black feathers and... Akeno-sempai was brushing it away with a broom. She had a creepy smile and she was humming a very creepy song.

I gave a wide berth to Akeno-sempai, and walked as fast and as quietly as I could... but somehow, she heard me, and turned to look at me. She sent me a creepy smile and shivers went up my spine. She pointed behind her with her thumb. I gave her a nervous smile and a wave. I quickened my pace.

Sadist Akeno-sempai is scary~

After a couple more minutes of walking in the dark, and when I peered ahead, I saw what I was looking for. There was a very hard to see patch of blood on the side of a tree, as if someone who was bleeding leaned against it sometime ago.

Looking down at the grass, I noticed blood stains heading in that direction, so I followed it. It was hard to do. After all, I didn't have night vision like Issei-san who was a Devil.

After another minute or two of walking, I saw a girl who was breathing pretty badly, leaning against a tree as if she was in pain.

"Hey." I said from behind her, several meters away.

"W-wh-what!? Do-don't startle me like that, I'll freakin' kill you!" She said, jumping slightly and nearly falling down to the ground.

"Haha. I like your adorable voice more. You should really use it more often." Her face flushed a light color at my compliment.

"Sh-shut up!" She said, causing me to laugh more.

"Anyway... Tell me. Do you know who told Raynare to do what she did?"

"H-huh? If I remember correctly, I think it was Azazel-sama who gave her this mission by message..." She put a trembling finger to her lower lip and thought about it. Looks as if she was still in pain, even if she was trying to hide it.

"Okay. Then you go back to Azazel and you give him a message from me. 'If you send another Fallen Angel here to upset our lives, whether it be mine, Issei-san's, or anyone else's, then he will be answering to me! Oame Yuutsu.' Got it?"

"G-got it." She said, face slightly red.

"Good. Now, you should really and go before you collapse or something..."

"I-I don't need your help!" She said, turning away from me. "N-now leave me alone or I'll seriously kill you!"

"Haha! As I thought: Your voice and face is just so adorable! Why do you hide who you really are behind such a dark, and murderous persona?" She didn't answer me, and instead, walked away. "...Maybe you were abandoned, and so you learned the harsh reality of the world, huh?" I said out loud, but only I could hear it. I looked up at the midnight sky, and tried to think back to my Mother. But even after several seconds of thinking, a face, nor name, came to me.

"Or maybe, you weren't abandoned, but forced away..." I muttered, turning around and walking away.

* * *

><p><strong>Finally done! Agh, I hate this so much! Wasted so much time getting what I written, back, and I got yelled at lot as well! Freakin' hate today... Anyway, I'm done with this shit, here is your fucking Omake!<strong>

**The Omake was decided by me, to be an opening of this first arc. It is also a big foreshadowing kind of thing, because I wanted the first Omake, if their is going to be more, to be a bit... special, I don't know.**

**So, the song I chose to do, is called, "Birth" and it is not mine. It was used in the anime Kamisama no Inai Nichiyoubi as its opening theme. I looked at the full version and chose a couple of lines and will be using them for the Omake. I hope you fucking enjoy. Still pissed as fucked, btw. Sorry for my behavior. Also sorry if I misspell any of the Japanese words used for the opening. I wrote small on the page I wrote the lyrics for it, so it is a bit hard to tell some letters.**

* * *

><p>(<em>Please, my God. Tell me what should I do.<em>)

Shows Yuutsu standing next to Issei from the side, back to back, Yuutsu's Angel wings and halo, and Issei's Devil wings are shown, darkness covered their lower abdomen and below, and from above, it showed their bare body. Light spirals around them, and explodes above their heads, turning the screen to white.

(_Dareka ga sashinobeta te o furihodoite susumu "Jiyuu na fujiyuu" habikoru basho de / Brushing away a hand that reached out to me, I'm moving along through this place where everybody is "free to be unfree"._)

A hand is reached forward, but is slapped away. Silver flames appear, and Yuutsu appears from it and the flames disappear into a black screen. Yuutsu disappears with it. A still-shot, each of the characters coming by and replacing the last - Issei with thumbs up and one eye closed, then Rias with a confidant smile and hands on her hips, Akeno with a sadistic smile, Kiba with a charming smile, Koneko with her usual look, and Asia waving with her eyes closed. Then, in a flash of white, The Raynare, Dohnaseek, Kalawarner, and Mittelt appear, then black.

(_Nanika ni owareru you ni ikiisogu mainichi shinjitsuzuketa shinjitsu mo wakarunoku naru / Bright and early for the daily races, as if somebody is chasing me, I'm starting to question - what I've always believed to be reality._)

Yuutsu wakes up on a grassy field, he sits up, and his wings and halo appear. A tear drop falls down his face, and the screen follows it, changing into a dark blue backdrop. The tear hits the ground, and a ripple is formed.

(_Nani ga hontou no shiawase na ndarou sono kotae o shiru mono nado koko niwainai / How do I achieve true happiness? But the one who can answer that is not here -_)

Yuutsu grasps his head upward - Issei grasps his head downward - Asia appears and smiles, and then it shows her chained to a cross and eyes closed. Yuutsu appears and silver radiates. Issei appears and red radiates.

(_Where is my God?_)

Split-screen, on the left, Yuutsu summons his Sacred Gear, _Devoured Eclipse_, on the right, Issei summons his Sacred Gear, _Boosted Gear_.

(_Zetsubou ni irodorate nigotta hitomi ni wa motsu beki shihyou wa miataranakute / Disoriented by despair, these cloudy eyes can't see where the signs are pointing to._)

Yuutsu falls down, into the abyss, and his Sacred Gear crumbles away. Behind him, images of Issei, Rias, Akeno, Kiba, Koneko, and Asia appear, with his Father being the last image and it fades away with the screen turning white.

(_Dareka ni shiirareru you ni wasureteyuku kioku jibun no sugata kaerimiru koto sae nakute / All my memories are fading, as if somebody is forcing me to forget. I can't even look back at - what has become of me since._)

Shows Yuutsu practicing with a bamboo sword, with his Father watching on. The edges are being burnt away. Shows Yuutsu practicing punching then shows the last attack he made to his Father in their last spar - the image burns away and shows Yuutsu looking forward with tears on his face, and behind him is another Yuutsu, who is walking away and fading into dark silver fire of ruin.

(_Nani ga sukueru? Subete yuruseru? Mijuku to seijuka no naka de ugomeku omoi / What can save me? Is everything permitted? This rumbling feeling stands between inadequate and complete._)

Yuutsu yells in pain - Issei cries and yells - Asia appears with lifeless eyes - a red western dragon appears, roaring upwards with red fire around him, then a silver serpentine dragon stretches up into the night and devours the moon, leaving silver sparkles in its wake. Then, red and silver swirls around and-

(_Only survive._)

A split screen of - Yuutsu's left eye that shows determination and calmness and Issei's right eye that shows determination, anger, and tears.

(_Arehateta Yuma ga nemuru daichi de shinda you ni ikiru nante boku ni wa dekinakute / My desolate dreams are lying deep underground but I can't keep living like a dead person anymore._)

Yuutsu appears sleeping on still water - visions of the "past" appears beneath him in the water, of girls who different cultures, powers, and types - then his eyes open and he shoots up, and disappears in silver light.

(_Umarekaware ima hikari o hieshi / So now I must reborn and hold the light._)

Yuutsu reaches forward in a black background, with silver tendrils of light trailing behind him, and grasps a shining light - wings and a halo appear and background turns white.

(_Saigo no kibou soshite kiseki mou ichido sekai ni kagayaki o hanate / As the one final hope and thus, the miracle once again, to this world, let there be light!_)

Yuutsu stands still, with his Sacred Gear activated. He punches forward and everything shatters. Issei runs forward,, through the shattered glass, his Sacred Gear activated. He punches forward, and hits Raynare into the face, shattering her into millions of pieces of if she was a mirror.

(_I swear, I can't lose my place. To be my precious world._)

Yuutsu appears, Sacred Gear on with Angel wings and halo. The camera spins from his back to his front and fades. Replaces with Issei, Sacred Gear on with Devil wings at his side. The camera spins from his front to his back and fades to white.

(_Here we go, believe in myself. Now, it's time to _**BIRTH**.)

Shows Yuutsu, Issei, Rias, Akeno, Koneko, Kiba, and Asia in front of the Kuoh Academy School gate - zooms back and reveals that it is a photograph tapes to a burnt, white wall with cracks at the bottom and top, revealing nine different shadows looking at it. Above the photograph, is a hand carved lettering of "ORG".

* * *

><p><strong>And there you have it. A lot of it is a foreshadow of some sort. Some are more obvious than others. I can tell you right now, that not everything is going to be great - as in, the story is going to get dark (obviously). I'd love to hear how you all interpret the Omake from beginning to end. What you think is a foreshadow, and what is just a simple thing to throw you off the trail. XD<strong>

**If you want to see more, then please let me know. I'll think about adding in a 'song' at the end of each arc, as an Omake, as well as other Omake for other chapters.**

**Favorite and follow if you enjoyed, and all that! Good bye! Ciao! Hope my anger blows away and I can continue this story anger free!**

**P.S. If something seems wrong with this chapter, please let me know. I probably messed something up because of my anger.**


End file.
